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CHAP. L Et. 
en Ae vir; 3 | | ; 
The ſqualid ſpectres, that in dead of night - 


Break my . and ſkim before my fight. 
Darda 5 Vinesx. 


. a iriver d br bh db 
Bang with the un fro boaven, or baſs from 
Be thy intents wicked or charitable 2 pe age" 


O the officers of the Inquiſttion 
aſliſting. Maddalena to enter the  car- 


klage, ſhe Was in a, ſtate, of dreadful 
Vor. III. .B appfte- 


2 rr ABBFSS, 


apprebenfion, and it required tl the 2 
exertion of fortitude, to prevent ber 
mind from finking under the preſſure 
of misfortune ; but reflection ſoon af- 
forded her relief; the [confriouſneſs of 
her ingocence cheered the gloomy pro- 
ſpect. To the Divine Judge of all Mad- 
dalena ſubmitted her cauſe; to heaven 
ſhe looked up for ſupport and conſo- 
lation. The Omnipotent did not diſdain 
tis inward offering : he ſhed over her 
the healing balm of comfort : her ſoul 
aſſumed a ſteady compoſure, and, du- 
ring the whole of che journey, ſhe en- 
joyed a fate e 
manque, | | i 


Not ſo the Conte Marcello: his breaſt 

| was torn with agonizing paſſions. Now, 

"he" beheld” that being, whom his ſoul 

adored, the inhabitant of a gloomy 

$is . withour -one friend to comfort or 
9 ; - alle- 


THE. ABBESS. 


3 


dlleviate her. e Then, he . 81 


poictured to himſelf that dread tribunal, 
_ torturing perhaps his Maddalena's 
lovely form, without regard to rank or. 
of crimes of which her ſpotleſs ſoul was 
guiltleſs. Sometimes, he recurred to 
the pangs of the Duca, her father, and 
to the execrations with which his name 
would: be loaded. The reveugeful Madre 
Vittoria and the ſubtle monk  Ubaldo 
floated by turns before his tortured ima- 
gination. What farther ſchemes were 
they not then plotting, to bring himſelf 
and Maddalena Roſa to the torture and 
the flame! For, he was well aſſured 
that death alone could ſatiate the re- 
venge of the implacable Madre. He 
too, was the cauſe of all their miſery. 
He could reſtore peace and [happineſs 
to the Duca er e to n 
$9015/2.4 B 2 but 
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but did. not dare to riolate * ſacred 
oath. MT an | 


Such were the afflidting paſſions that 
alternately predominated over the Conte's 
mind. On his arrival at the Inquiſition, 
he was conduded by one of the ofſi- 
cials into a narrow, but lofty cell, il- 
lumed by one glimmering lamp: a bun- 
dle of ruſhes, and a ſtool were all the 

furniture of the | wretched abode. He 
enquired of his conductor Whether 
money could procure him a more con- 
venient cell. The official frowned at 
him and was cloſing the door; the Conte 
again repeated the queſtion, when he, 
ee e e 25 INS. 
ES Thick you, 8 3 an is 
P A 3 where bribery is tolerated ? 
os have Oy been guilty of ſacri - 
N 3 ade : 
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legious contempt of religion, and you 
would now add to your crime, by bri- 
bing its miniſters to a dereliction of their 
duty? Learn, Signor, that this dungen 
is a paradiſe, when compared with the * 
n will Pen al BY PLL oC an 


He then ut RY FRY 1 1 
the bolts-creaked—and he retired, mutter- 
Tom an ge and TR ran 

\The Com AR himſelf. 8 a. hie 
ruſhes, and, covering his face with hirn 
band, gave way to all the hortors his 
ſituation iuſpired. Worn out at length, 
he ſunk into a confuſed ſlumber: Thoſe 
ſubjects which, waking, tormented him, 
haunted: his wretched dreams; in them 
be anticipated 15975 en of. horror 
that mite him. 
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+ Now, his fertile imagination paints the 
" ſuffering Maddalena the cords tearing 
her tender frame — her form pale, lan- 
guid, and almoſt expiring again the 
torture forces her back to hated life 
her groans diſtract his foul—with 2 5 
he awakes, 0 


e " Ss td | 
enen ſtrives in vain to render 

her aſſiſtance—now, he is habited as a 
criminal, in the Actof Faith, he approaches 
the faggot— Maddalena Roſa is already 

chained to the ſtake now, the ardent 
flames conſume her garments her bea 
teous hair now blazes—her fleſh is 
ſcorched— her limbs wreathe in anguiſh 
—ſhe cries for mercy—he hears her 
ſhrieks—again- he t en 
ery ſtil] vibrates in his ear 


— 


Agonized 


run Fre 1 7 
Agonized, the wretched Conte fixed li $1 
| languid eyes upon the oppoſite wall, on 
which the dim lamp but faintly gleamed. 
Horrid objects ſtruck his ſight he ſtarted 
from his miſerable couch; he, for a mo» 
ment, yielded to the impulſe of ſear He 
approached the wall, on which the moſt 
| dreadful images that human fancy could 
invent, were pourtrayed, to terrify the 
wretched inhabitant of this earthly hell. 
One demon of gigantic ſtature ſeemed to 
roll his terrific eyes upon the Conte, 
Hiſling ſerpents appeared to dart forth 
their blood-dripping tongues, © whoſe 
points were armed with fireams of fire, 
Ghaſtly forms were repreſented. in the 
back ground, and ſkeletons intwined 

with poiſonous adders, and amongſt chap- 
leſs ſkulls, from whoſe eye-leſs ſockets 
were Wuing long wreathing worms, the 
„ N 
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- ſpeckled toad, and the abus 
, neh to duell. 


| The Conte turned Aiſguſtea from « BY 
fight And is it then poſſible that man 
can thus delight to torture his fellow 
creatures! Oh religion ! can'ſt chou be- 
hold all this, and calmly ſubmit to have 
thy name thus vilified ? Yes, thy divine 
Inſtitutor bore with meekneſs and reſig= 
nation his unmerited inſults and per 


. 1 . N 80 
; g 4 145 


Wik. folded: arms, the Conte 9 8489 bis 

Auer, he ſtopped beneath the lamp; 

his eyes diſtinguiſhed ' many characters 
on the wall; he approached to examine 5 
rhe, and read: as: ons + - 


ien i h the er fk 
is Redeemer, -1590, J. Bendetta 
_ Cazzala, of the age of ſeventeen, was 
27 44 accuſed 


TR bene 8 


becnlsd of bereiß, 1 with my 


mother and Gonſalvo, à generous youth 
I loved. We were betrothed to each 
other —a powerful nobleman ſa and 
admired me; unable to gain my conſent 


to his illicit defires, being alſo repulſed 


in his baſe attempts to-ſeduce my mother 
from her duty, by giving me up to his 


licentions wiſhes, we were jointly ac- 
cuſed before this tribunal, and dragged 
hither, the very morning that was' t& 


have given me to my.adored Gonſalvo. 


Tis true, we differed. in our profeſſions 


. of faith from our perſecutors, but we, 


nevertheleſs, thought ourſelves equally | 


entitled with them to the Almighty's 


favour. In this: dungeon I. lingered 


„ * * * Oh, hear my ſuffer- 
ings, thon after-iohabirant of this 
gloomy abode. Read on Fd me. 


In «; TE 


* 5 wa ai ca 150 


„ #008 455856. | 
+ -15th=<Sommoned before the table of 
the Holy Office and examined. | 5 


7 th and anos i beſiie 
Wende gi NE e bo» bv #0 


4 : | | + 434 
ee eee continue 
3 ts | 
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„e * bisl e 1 s 
4ed to the vaults of this priſon. There, 
without the leaſt reſpect to my ſex, I 
was ſtripped of every covering. "The | 
Inquiſitor there preſent, entreated me 3 
to confeſs and abjure my hereſy. 
Again, as 1 had before done, I pro- 
teſted my ſelf ſtedfaſt in my belief. The 
Inquiſitor then acquainted me that, 
ſince my obſtinacy condemned me to the 
torture, this tribunal would: be innocent, 

if, my blood was ſhed, or if I. even ex- 
pied under my tormehts. 


Having 


THE As. 18 
Having ſaid this, 1 vas eneloſed in a I 
looſe garment which the familiars twiſted | 
ſo tight on either fide, that I was on the 
point of expirizg. In an inſtant, the 
linen was flackened, when the ſudden 
alteration ro CR 16 ARE _ 


5 This torture Pi the akon 
was again repeated. I was unconſcious 


that my differing in religion was a rights | 
es bad enen 614 


Ai Many were then drawn. to- 
gether ſo tightly, with thin cords, 
that the blood iſſued from beneath my 
nails. I was then placed againſt the 
Wall, ſtanding. on a bench. Around my 


| body, arms, and legs, ropes were aflixed, RY 


which were then paſſed through iron 
pullies. The officials, at the ſignal 
given, drew theſe. ropes with violence 
A 1 ;:@ and 


12 | | TYE ABBESS. { | 
and fixed me to the wall. Still they in- 
creaſed the tenſion, and I felt a pain as 
if my limbs were expoſed to the action 
of fire. During theſe ſufferings the 


bench was removed, when my own weight 
drawing the cords more cloſely into my 


fleſh, the anguiſh became een 


| and I fainted—— 


On my We I found myſelf. 
ſtretched on the ſtone floor. Again the 


Inquifitor exhorted me, by the bowels 
of mercy, to abjure my faith. I could 


not anſwer; and, if I had, it would _— | 


deen to have Bl reer myſelf ſtedfaſt. 


A new torture then ſucceeded * 
projefiing points of Reel „ © „ | tors 
„ b Mön 
„ AWES 5) |» den abe | 
„ + en 
7 Nd, Iv lifeleſs 
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lifeleſs on the ground. "When d 3 
bed of he. 6. HE 


> 0 * 
7 75 = x = y . 
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Three vights a 1 was again wait 


to the ſame apartment; again the queſ- 
tions were put to me; again I pleaded 
innocent; again freſh tortures were in- 
n 1 „% „„ „% vo % . 


Rae 5! 4 #4, F £5 , ' * 0 o 1 
R Nee 


ES | 


. * - blood | . Abe han 
| 25 who deer. attendse out 
of 0 | . „ 
advice was continued 75 „ '. 
. or ein mp life - bg pb 
conveyed back to this e vow PM! 


22 6 . „ „ ITY 


Say Caen HE rt att Ot 


thou miſerable wretch, whoe'er thow art, 
if yet I have not wearied thee with my 


wcnn „ 58 „ 


ſad 


fad telation, read on · But yeſter morn; 
I attended at the AR of Faith ; it was the 
feaſt of San Sebaſtiano. I was dreſſed 
in the infamous habit of an incurable, 
whereon my o efligies was painted, 
 farrounded by demons. 1 followed, as 
an Arch-Heretic, the croſs, whoſe back 
was turned, towards me, in token of my 
Saviour's having abandoned me. I faw 
my honoured mother in this infamous 
praceſſion, and my much-loved Gonſalvo. 
The bell of the Dominican church 
tolled. Thither the proceſſion ſowiy 


| . — * . 


At our entrance, a friar, in a long 
harangue, Explained the doctrine of the 
Catholic faith. We were afterwards 
carried to the place of execution. 1 
Jaw my mother burnt; 1 heard her pier- 
cing ſbrieks, and my ſoul ſickened at the 


fight. EA Vanſalro, Was next 
r bound 
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Sip to the ſtake—he called on me and 
bleſſed my name. I heard him loudly 
ſupplicate heaven to aſſiſt me. I ſunk, 
ſenſeleſs, on the ſpot, not doubting but 
pleaſed the Omniſcient to prolong my 
trials, and I bowed my heart ſubmiſ- 

ſwely to his will; for, on awaking from 
elle 


I was viſited by a monk, who exhorted 
—— He told me that a pow- 
erful nobleman had ſaved my life, and 

named my mother's and my lover's mur- 
derer. More firmly than before, I ad- 
hered to my amm left 
cee Nee gg ne eee vein 


1 


Three in, ans 14 are \ apfad, b 


dut praiſed be the Lord! my hour, at 
Jength, * 3t | 


10. 


# 1 
- . 1 1 
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+. To-morrow is an Act of Faith per- 
formed tis now paſt midnight. — The 
jaylor has juſt delivered me, as before, 
the infamous habit with which I have 
again clothed my ſelf— Once more I hear 
the heavy bell of the Dominicans toll. 
My fate is now irrevocably: fixed—1- go 
to meet my mother and my Gonſalyo,— 
Notwithſtanding my ſituation, I have 
flept ; and now me thinks *tis morning 
Hark! I hear the officials approach— 
dow, they looſen the bolts of my priſon 
door—pity me, wretched reader—fare- 
well if thou haſt a tear to ade it 
for the innocent ee bee 


Vader this. writing, which a 
wo have been in parts purpoſely. gbli- 
aut, wu the eee in nn let- 


. nf 456. 17 

By order of the ſupreme Inquiſitor. 
the above relation is ſuffered to remains 
The condemned therein confeſſes her 
hereſy, It is, therefore, to ſhow the 
rigour of the Holy Office to thoſe who 
may hereafter inhabit this cell, and 
teach them not to perſiſt in their contu | 
macy, like Bendetta Cazzala. By this, 
they may alſo learn the lenity of "this | 
holy tribunal, in affordipg ber ſo inuch 


time, and giving her ſuch er op- 


d wars * e eee 

The arrinched Benidetts 8 dere bad 
kene the Conte tender feelings; 
but, on reading the ſubſequent lines, 
horror and rage, at the cool barbarity 
of this office, occupied his breaſt. He 
execrated the perpetrators of ſuch de- 
teſted cruelty, and, for a moment, was 
vered in his belief of the beneficence of 
his own religion, which could cheriſh 


18 


- bent! exclaimed he; thou haſt appealed 


in its boſom ſuch diabolical tenets. His 
thoughts then revolved to Bendetta's ſtory. 
He again returned to the latter part 


| that ſpoke ſo pathetically to his feelings 
{Wd he wept—they were the tears of com- 
miſeration; nor did NN 


diſho- 


Poor Bendel Peak We i007 


fortunes, can pity theez who has yet 8 
tear and ſympathetic ſigh for thine un- 
merited afflictions ! Perhaps,” continued 
the Conte, thou wert beautiful as my 
Maddalena. Thy fortitude, at leaſt, 
equals; that of ancient heroines; and is 
there, in this horrid abode, a creature 
bearing man's form, ſo hard of heart, 
ſo loſt. to every tender ſentiment, that 
could brutally lacerate my tender Roſa! 's 
. }—Yes-for, there were wretcbes 


who 


— 


u 46s 19 
who beheld thy ſufferings, Bendetta 
but, ſweet BME Gans art now wo 
reſt, 195 | "A x | * N 4 * 1 f. ' 


A hollow -groan, at that e 
ſtruck the Conte's ear. Turning, he 
fixed his gaze upon the figure of the 
tall demon delineaed on the wall. He 
ſtarted—it was no deluſion its terrible 

eyes were ſeen to roll—At that inſtant, 
the groan was again repeated, followed 


by theſe words uttered in r oe 
ber voice. 
. | 11 * r ind 5 
EY * © Benditn comes 1 r ig 


| This was followed: 955 be bund of | 
meaſured footſteps. The Conte _ 
pe dear is dae a I Mit 
Mes Yes, 1 dds the fame W 
2 « Rendetta obeys the bell of the 


f V 


20 2 E268. 8 
Dosisdtah eber vubelloted Ppire 


| wanders amidſt the ſcene of her Oy 
| . miſeries.” 2h 

| | | wa e | 
1 - Suddenly, ths Cane e female 
| form appeared at the end of the dun- 
geon—it flowly approached towards the 
lamp, and, uttering Ny fight with 
wan tote continued abi 


tn en een fo nyt 29 
„Oh! bad L but abjarea my hereſy, 
my! ſoul dee at er R 
The OVER then RP Cobbs 
light became extin&—a: dreadful craſh 
was heard—red flames iſſued from. the 
eyes of the demon and the ſerpents ap- 
peared covered © with à blue lambent 
name, that reflected a deadly gleam upon 
tte dungeon. The female form ſtood 
before him it had onee been beautiful, 
but a ghaſtly hue now o erſpread its meagre 
131 BY ; co n. 
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_*x 
e It was enveloped na 
fiery garment, which looſely huag on 
her emaciated frame. It now moved to- 
wards the demon — when the wall yawned 
wide and the dreadful ſpectre diſap- 
Shs bh PHP LAPSE LOT ITE he bb 9 LON. 
The: lamp was again Huddenly zun 
mined, and every thing in the yo” wore 
in former up- dre 1 4 TT 


1 . 
. 4 ' : 


4 
; 


- 


* 


The Come eee for a 
conſiderable time. He, at length, turned 
his glance upon the hideous figure, but 
its eyes _ RG any motion. 
Minen een TN d FF Rs N 
Aſſuming more Rat rey . | 
ceeded to the farther end of the dungeon, 
but could perceive no entrance; for, o 

all fides, the ſame maſſive wall appeared. 

5 He advanced towards the repreſentation 
of che demon. He could not refrain 
Aut; | | from 


from ſhuddering at its „ 


. He threw himſelf upon his bed of ruſhes 
Land worn out with mental anguiſh, 
agein ſunk to reſt, his confuſed dreams 
cer „ dere e eee ene 
his foul mare N 7 


he was not tall enough to examine the 
face minutely he drew the ſmall bench 
e476 OY e eue n a Ow 


my Oy 


9 the Conte, A per- 


vel the 2 move.“ 


He Weck Ge: -part of Ke wall with 


violence —it appeared equally ſolid with 


the reſt of the chamber. He deſcended, 
and again carefully examined every part 
of the cell, without the wiſhed ſucceſs. 


1. On Aang Roſa's alighting from 
_ » within the. gates of the 


priſon 


priſun of the Inquiſition, ſhe was ſi- 
dently conducted through various paſ- 
ſages, and, at length, gained the cell 
deſtined for her conſmement.—It Was, 
which the Conte was a priſoner. But 
the walls exhibited: not the ſame dread- 
ful images. Her conductor * * 
1 We left her. | 


| She gelen 1 this abode 
nom TOES Ude Pesecheber Css 
time the dungeon, and then drew from 
her boſom Marietta's golden eroſs ſhe 
kiſſed it. Her fair form, compared with 
the gloomy ſcene around her, appeared 
as ſnow upon a raven's back; or like 
the bright ſeraph Gabriel, lowly moving 
on the black wings of night. She 
eee e ä | 


- — 
- 
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How true thy bodings, my "aq 


friend Thy Maddalena muſt indeed ex- 


perience dreadful trials; but ſhe will ſuſ- 
tain them with fortitude. She will look 
up to that beneficent Being, who is the 


pure ſource of every virtue. Before thy 


| mercy ſeat, I raiſe my hands, and offer 


up my fervent ſupplications. They will 


reach thine ear; ; for, they flow ſponta- 
_ neous from the ſoul. Withdraw not 


thy firengthening hand from me; let 


iy powerful ſhield ſtill ward the arrow 
of adverſity; for, I confeſs the frailty of 
my nature and my ſex—a' poor, forlorn, 
and | helpleſs creature—a veſſel in a 
' troubled ſea without a pilot to direct its 
_ courſe, if thou withboldſt thy guiding 
hand. Continue then to let the gentle 


dew of thy mercy diſtil upon me. Re- 
ceive the full ſacrifice of a glowing 
heart, that burns with adoration of thy 
holy name.—Yes, I feel that in this 


* 


bell, thou fill art with me-—for, 1 can 
fancy this glimmering lamp the noon+ 
tide ſun—theſe gloomy walls a bound- 


leſs horizon, and the damp air the fan- 

the morn; for, my 

_ mind is Jalled in the cradle of content- 
ment, and can the monarch enjoy more? 
Will che ſumptuous palace enfure greater 


ning zepbyrs of 


happineſs ta the poſſeſſor, than this 
dungeon to the priſoner © trebly armed” 


With conſcious: innocence ? who fits and 


views the ſpider weave his ſilken webb, 


provides for à creature apparently ſo 
worthleſs, will, doubtleſs, beneficently 
pro e honey N 


* 


Maddalena roſe ; again ſhe kiſſed 45 


pee jr en ber tranquil 
dofom, where it 
ſaffron ſtreak of Autora, tinging a 


For. II. milk 


ine, pleaſed, exclaims: He, whp 


* 


* 
appgifed- like the firſt 


+. 


ws name. e 


| eyes and ſtarted The monk. Ubaldo 


26 | THE -ABBESS. 
milk-white cloud. She threw [ herſelf 
upon her ruſh-couch, "ghing forth 5 


| 4 v 5 7 * 2 *% #* + * , : 
3 DOK of 777 


Ds copfingkd Py Mat in a PTY 
Vghtful trance —pleaſing it was. Her 


dreams were of heaven! but, if, per- 


chance, ber viſionary fancy. wandered 
70 earthly ſcenes, they were of her fa- 
ther, who, | the fancied, ſmiled Wen 
Ker, or of the 855 eee, iin 


C 


Abd at length, ſhe raiſed heb 


'with folded arms ſtood at her ſide, l 


1 f 


As man's TENN with ee 
ſmile, gazed on the ſleeping Eve, ſo he 
beheld, unmoved, the blooming flower, 


"which, through his treachery, was _—_— 


to be e for's ever. 


— 
* 1 4 * o * 4 * 


The 


28k ks, 1 


FRA of her | angelic countenange—rhe 
turned from her to quit the cell—he bit 


his 5 and ſulleniy exclaimed: : wn 


em ela dion 228 
AM Andi is it then poſlible ? Can i inno- 
cence, indulge ſuch. dee, even in 2 
e of the Inquiſition 25 355 nh 


1 
1 . 01 


"Madina bad * this time "ads 


his garment— he turned his heag—her 
radiant eyes beamed full upon his gloomy 
countenance. What a contraſt ! a pi» 


born demon i + bi enn 


t Ce A norm ins Nin N 
- Vi Ky « Yes, Padre,” exclaimed. Madda- 
1 lena, e Virtue can ſmile, even at the 


d grim Len De BUS. LO ba 25 : 1 2 © 11364 
9 3 "C's The 


The Monk could. no longer bear tbe 


we approached. the Monk — ſhe caught 


tying angel gazing on nen hell- 


F Tn, 
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The "Monks free hag get! bor. 
wn ape ben 


. The ee mind 1 will never bk 
at a weak rern " Bite LE] 
uni . 190% [Ser n 
— As He pronounced thels un 1 
he gradually raifed her hand pointing 
to heaven, The Monk followed her 
motion with his eyes the inward work- 
ings of his foul were ſcorpion's ſtings, 
and he Us __ Boe On to the 
earth. 37 $3 | 
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e | e 
Tou r , a 
tinued Maddalena, I am innocent. 
Vour unguarded exclamation proves you 
conſcious of the fa&—notwithſtanding 
Ibehold in you one of my aecuſers. Oh, 
father! as you would chetifh your foul's 
welfare in the world to come, as you 
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hope. fax your Redcemer's, pardon, play 
not a ſecond Judas part: Ie is not ſe 


much for ere that eee rgb 


"tis for your ſal vation 
N 122 ee ne 2; 60 4404 ee 
ate gradually: dene on bet 
ken The Monk, confuſed, turned his 
guilty viſage towards the; door of the 
cell he endeavouted to extr icate hig 
robe from her graſp; but ſhe withheld 


him. How firoug is the zrm of Vir- 


ae}. b powerleſs the, artempts:: H 


Wigs B eee eit ei 
| ut eit nta 


% Let, you hall hear me, Father,” 


ie 


The Monk was compelled to raiſe 
ene e ee 5 
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1 Ab! -wherefore de vou * ats 
tempt to fly a helpleſs creature, who 
threatens-not with torture or with flame, 
but whoſe weapon is the gentle and per- 
ſuafive voice of truth? Confider your 
habit; father; you are a profeſſed of the 
Monaſtery of Santa Croce: in what light 
muſt you appear in 118 eyes who ſufs 
fered for out rene a9 


ge ot — 4 m echnaen200 


Ubaldo again attemptcy 10 quit the 


ma - Maddalena's words had Pierced | 


his flinty boſom—remorſe had deeply 
ſtung his ſoul. 
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« Yet, father ; yet a moment hear 


me.“ 


$37, 08 ee een ann 2 4 
A' that inſtant the a Wen 
was thrown open, and vne of the 
uiſitors entered. He darted 4 ma- 
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lignant file on the ſupplicating angel; 
then, turning to the Monk, exclafined : 


— 


95 Klan you, Padre, eg — with 
contriticn ? Does ſhe. confeſs her ſoul 
guilt? And will ſhe by penitence "uy 
to metit hn . 


- Vbalds ig ham in | nary; 1 Bhs | 
ms bypocriſy. I villain hook 
his head in the tene g 


be = 
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« © She: a: 9 ; 9 endea- 
voured to ſoften you to her purpoſe,” | 
continued che eee in a more ex- 
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ded b. 


« She has,” returned th Monk, aſe 
ant n fs ee ee 
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His W were | Spins with 2 


| Pay bah look at Maddalena. 
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trom his countenance, where ſervile fear 


ful 'Bafiliſk, than again have turned her 


" 


But I am ſteeled Aging her inſi- 


Ws. arts, and rigidly * 4. mw 


my ſy 


- Maddalcos in horror, nl! hap Reg face ä 


and helliſk malice fat. The Monk's 
laſt ſentence proved the depravedneſs of 
his nature, and ſhe would rather have 
gazed on Cetz's daughters, or the hate» 


eyes on the hypocritical countenance of 


ee kate pee ann : 


. And did! it tk kalk thi 49 — 
man?” cried the Inquiſitor: cou 
you harbour a thovght ſo derogatory to 


| is ſtern virtue, as to imagine that he 


would for a moment liſten to your ini 
dious argument? You heap crime on. 


erime; but the Holy Office ball take 
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* cogni- 
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dened _— 15% d nt 1 Mg. 
. ber Send Mates,” 
ici r wird tet 
Kess thine,” wants theo i 
a wie of Wunder-: 130 1 
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Tbe Padre bade ben delt — 4 
followed byi the Inquiſizer, - The dads 
cloſed, and Maddalena was left t 981 the 


nen of het own” though * 


A 1. J 199% a? 1 5 A 


4 wat: wed aj fit he; 


thy villainy may flouriſh for a ſeaſbn ; 
but: the. rod of correction wilt ns: 


re- entered the path of virtue nd thy 
ſoul ſhould have been at peace in abe 
boſom of thy maker; for, if the linea- 


orertake-thee./' I: would have turned thy 
wayward ſteps—T would: haue tompaf- 
fonated' thy; faules—+rhon/ ſhould'ſt have 


* 
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ments of chat countenance pourtray 1 the 
| mind, Ubaldo needs repentance. 
* Maddaleria;--for” ſome: time, indulged 
theſe reflections. Again ſhe heard the 
bolts of het cell withdrawn—a ſtranger 
entered, whoſe perſon was covered with 
a long black habit, the cowl of which 
conecaled his viſage. He cloſed the 
door * the te R 1 3811 15 
S ei 5194 en as "7 a 
% Donna Roſa,” aid: def in a Ger 
N op I am come to comfort you.” 


. 


f Whoder . are, nil Mad- 
dalena, do not deride me; for, well I 
know that every charitable: idea is ex · 
| Ploded: from this dreadful abode. What 
mfort then can you impart, whoſe ha: 
Monks: you an inmate of this man- 
one > Fe If fe n bie: en 01 
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4, And is b then incompatible with 
een perſon within theſe walls ?” rer 
turned the ſtranger, in an impreſſive 
voice: ** ſurely, there may be ſome, who 
voluntarily become the inhabitants of a 
priſon, to pour the balm of conſolation 
on the wounded fpirit ; and ſucks a one 
1 Welty now hands before 2 5 


25 h 4 


The ; na" Sista -c66k 
Maddalena's hand—there was ſomething 
in his manner that Ritangely intereſted 
her in his favour. - * 


2-40 1 know,“ continued he, “ the 
erime wherewith you are accuſed. From 
my ſoul, I pity you; may you prove in- 
nocent as your looks beſpeak - you! A 
Fond father's anguiſh. will be then af- 
ſuaged—he will once more claſp yoy to 
his threblung: e n 1 will be 
at reſt,” . Rt ct ONT 03 
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\\ % Anda PIE Ea Bb father?” 
cried Maddalena, in a trennen ale, | 
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- Tex, yes 1 know din wel.” ; 


He ma Maddalena, ve uaverſed | 
* << in e n 

. « Hare you then ſen hin, of TA 
ai ſhe. | co 


1 1 


Her voice fanltered- her heart was 
ene rp ud v e eee 
* | | +531 4£68 

« "Tis. FOR PA wht; PER 1 
parted from him. He intreated that 1 
wonld alleviate your ſorrows—1 pro- 
miſed and it ſhall be Ne - 
to ſympathize 1 in them.” | | 

W . 10 Tell 


THE' ABBESS: 37 


e Tell me, kind ſtranger,” faid Mad— 


dalena, for, I cannot doubt your 
ñacerity, does he believe me:| innocent ? 


r $0 1 11890 21 mT . 
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From his 1 feelings, Wo 


are as dear to him 20 ever faid the 
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Herr tilt hüten in 


She file 20 Inexprefible.. | tromor;, 
in ſpoke. Ae continueci to 


pace the dungeon with diſorderly ſtep. 
Now he ſtopped; it was oppoſite the 


light Maddalena raiſed her eyes to ob- 
bade pombe counte» 
nance. N ene TEE 


. What e can FATE this Hewes: . 
tation 2” exclaimed the ſtranger. | 
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cowl, a 


N. © ſhes 


Mad- 


Doss he continue his affection for his 
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Maddalena might have uttered a fi- 
ilar exclamation; for, the tranſient 
Wy view which ſhe caught of his features 
| intereſted her fingularly in his behalf. 
Approaching, he again gently took ber 

8 Th 


1 1 MRS I EF Bb en 
*! 7%, EOF 33 Maddalena l- ſaid he; 
ce for, ſuch my ſoul tells me thou art, I 
will hover round thee in this abode of 
wretchedneſs. 1 will, to the utmoſt of. 
my ability, ſtrive to ſerve you: neither 
hall the Conte eg pie unremem- 
Tree n FEY ? * 
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95 He 3 her hand' EE deeded 

to the door of the cell. Again he 
turned towards ber, and, gracefully Was 
"og his "hands Au e gl 
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Each 3 Faber with outward calm 
Artifiger of fraud ! and was the firſt 2441 5 ; 


That ptactis d falſehood under ſaintly ſhow ; 2 2 
Deep malice Nen euch d with revenge. ; 
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A8 ſoan as Maddalena Roſa quitted 
ths: Convemlof Santa Maria, Giacinra 
haſlaned to her chamber, to indulge her 
grief 


grief in private. Tas there, the la- 
mented Maddalena's loſs. Twas there, 

that, in the bitterneſs of ſorrow, ſhe 

'' arraigned the! wilt; of Providence, that 

| had thus momentarily given her a friend, 
only to mack her-weetchedneſs. 


Tes, they have torn her from me; 
. de that! would have patied my ſuſfer- 
ings; whoſe {ympatbizing heatt woulck 
have ſoothed my care worn breall. What 
crime. can be alledged againſt her? Who 
can be ſo baſe as to arraign her conduct t 
She is innocent ns the Reeping babe, 
that, like a feraph,/ ſmiles, and on its 
coral f lbs receiues the entaptüred ſtamp | 
of virtue. She is incapable of deceit z 
that brealt is ela gle.” 


. uch melt the reflefloas 40 
— Giacinta, till the matin-bel} 
Wa o ata een! ſum- 


n ae, 44 
ſumdoned her o prayers, and the | bots 
_ into che an chalBbere! - 


- The plaintive, notes of the fſtertoos | 
touched her penſive ſoul : the tranſlucent 
veil of ſorrow. dimmed her eyes — her 
ſwelling heart ſeemed butſting from her 
boſom. Tears ſoon found a paſſage 
they courſed each other down 1 lonely | 
os, ang he hong relief. 7 . 
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She 3 be Steel Fl by I 
Refeory,. and ſpariogly; partogk. of the 
repalt, ducing which che Madre Vittoria 
emteted. Ap pauſuab ay of, auſterity | 
fat on her conatenance z the nuns. were 
ſurpriſed—this was a molt extraordinary | 
condeſcenſioo· She ſoon , enquired. af 
fiker Beatrice who was the boarder that 
had followed Maddalena Raſa into the 
parlour, the  preceedivg nights, and pre: 
"awd ber for ſome time from quiting 
the 
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cke ſacred -manfion;” which her 8 
had ſo mueh diſgraced. The nun imme- 


diately mentioned Giacinta's name. 
The Madre locked angrily pos "her, 
and thus addreſſed ber. $354 * 
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©« You have been gilt; Ghee, of 
a moſt Ragrant' miſdemeanour. Had not 


Maddatena *Rofa proved” berfelf unwor- 


thy of this community, the 'would- not 


have been diſmiſſed its ſacred walls for 


ever. Her crime merited the moſt ri- 
gorous puniſhment that- my inſulted dig- 
nity could ſuggeſt.” But it was de- 


grading to the Superior of the ſiſter· 
hood of Santa Maria to aſſume the office 
of a chaftiſer. She will, therefore, de- 


liver her into the hands of thoſe, whoſe 
place it is to infli eccleſiaſtical puniſh- 
ments. vou are guilty, Giacinta, of a 


| double offence : - firſt, in remaining in 
the chamber; after ſiſter Bearrice's ext 
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pteſs order to the contrary; and, ſe- 
condly, in holdingsconverſe. with Mad- 
dalena Roſa, whoſe preſence here was 
adjudged dangerous and contamibative 
to the chaſte minds of the fiſterhood,. 
Vour puniſhment, notwithſtanding, ſhall 
newly an inhabitant of this Convent. 
ien at bad a nin eni Brad 
The Madre then partly explained 
tothe nuns the dreadful offence of hic 
ſhe pretended; Maddalena was guilty, 
An exclamation of ſurprize and | horror 5 


Wo from Way of her auditors. 
an ech riß ele e 


is # Lese speed the Abbeſs, « « ſack 

is the character of her, whom religion 
has cheriſhed in: her: boſom—one, 'who 
has admitted, even at the: ſolemn hour. 
of night a man, to profane our facred 
manſion, But we have to thank the 
holy father Ubaldo : for, to his pious 
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care we owe the diſcovery of this de- 
_ ee at B CA azED.; 
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for a conſiderable time; loading the: ab- 


ſent Maddalena wich the moſt -Oppra» 
brious epithets, and vilifying the Conte's 
name with fuch warmth of temper and 


bitter invectives, that, had any one pre- 


of the acenſation, they muſt have ſuſ- 


| pettcd the. /Abbels agg! in forme meat 
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ebe di en c rund 
* She, at length, quitted the refeftory— 


5 unna and boarders: yqured 20 their 


den. — The finſt words the” uttered 


* 


various occupatious, while ſiſter Gia 
cinta proceeded into the Convent gart 
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ſent harboured a doubt, as to the truth 
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cn Maddsteus Rete be gühy v 
My mind forbids: the thought where 
fore do I then en anne 
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her actions 2?“ e Slat SOM ef ud 

1470-021 110; Hey 00-428 nit 
Theaccuſation againſt her was ſo plausn 

ſible, that it even e e e 

in her belief, PE TG bak RT FT 
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pan y with a man, by the Madre herſelf 
and the Monk rugs IK not what | 
pos pr e OO 
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= But whe was the Padre himſelf * 155 
ee unuſuat hour ? His preſence 
was not required at this Convent. There 
was no fick nun, who needed her con- 
feſſor. Beides, the ſtrict rules of a m0. 
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naſtery enjoin that no One . ſhall 6 1 
mitted after the ;veſper-bell, but a fas 


ther, and then, neceſſity ſhould require 


bis preſence. He was abſent, too from 


his own ee en a ny called 
him.“ Ae BY "70 18 . 39 12 
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45 OGineinta, 5 TE  recurred to. the 
whole of the Abbeſs converſation. 
She brougbt to her recollection; every 
word and geſture, from whence ſhe, i in- 


fſerred that the Madre herſelf muſt be 
in ſome meaſure concerned. Vet; how? 
appeared to her a myſtery. The reſult 


of her feſlections were, that Maddalena 
Roſa was n.. and * Joyiully. EX» 
e 
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« The diQates of my "foul were n, 
my friend is innocent.“ 5 fo. envy 
re in eee e "th 217 0-28 
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In he mean time, the Madre retired 
to her chamber, the demon Jealouſy 
__ fiercely rankling in her - boſom; 
She was, ſhortly after, joined by the 
Monk Ubaldo. She ſuggeſted ſeveral 
plans; but it was, at length, agreed 
between them, that the Conte and Mad- 
dalena ſhould be inſtantly accuſed before 
the table of the n 1 84 e bil 


+8 

The Monk had GS: Nate for 
wiſhing this ſtep to be carried into exe- 
cution. He immediately drew up ih 
writing the whole of the accuſation; 
that, when examined ſeparately, their 
anſwers might exactly correſpond. 
Siſter Beatrice was then admitted into 
their preſence, who was acquainted with 

the ſecret. It was ſhe who had con- 
ducted the Conte into the chamber, 
when left by the Monk in the gallery. * 
The Abbeſs well knew how much ſhe 
| | was 


"wat em ABBRM. 

was attached to her intereſt; beſides; it 
would have been difficult to conceal 
a from ker the truth. She was the chofen 
flaxoutite, and conſequently but ſeldom 
out of the Madre's preſence. To her, 
therefore, the Monk adminiftered-'the 
moſt horrid oath of ſecreſy. She fwore, 
end bound berſelf by this ſolemn. tis to 
adhere to the Madre's cauſe, and, if te- 

ener 5 in r unn 

enn 41 

-T bi base in OY au of llany, 
1 dhe Monk repaired! to the palace of the 
gerad Inquiſitor, before whom he laid 
this falſe accuſation. The apparent 
etime called for the utmoſt rigour of the 
Holy Office. The grand Inquiſitor, ha- 
ving taken the Monk's depoũtion, dif- 
patched one of the vicars of the tribunal, 
Who, having examined the Madre Brut- 
Diano, returned with her anſwers in 
_ They: coincided eren with 
: | the 
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Ex 


the Padres allegations... Officials were 
immediately ſet to watch the movements 
of the Conte Marcello; they traced 
him from his palace to the Coaſtello de 
Valdarno, and ferurned to give inform | 
ation to the Inquiſitors, who! iſſued out 
'their watrant againſt Maddalena Roſa and 
the Comte, who were proceeded _— 
in We manner before related. _ 
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Abe 8 1 he Ca 40 Mad. 
en were arreſted, ſiſter Beatrice re- 
ceived a packet, the contents of which 
ſhe carefully concealed from the Lady 
Abbeſs and every inmate; of the Con: 
vent. Suddenly, a conſiderable altera- 
tion took place in her manner. Her 
converſations with the fiterhood were 
more frequent and leſs auſtere. If her 
| eyes met thoſe of Giaeinta, be would 
| ſmile and ſeem. pointed: in her enn 
100% Cds toi eee 
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One morning, in particular, the was 
late in her attendance at the maſs. As 
Giacinta paſſed ſiſter Beatrice, ſhe whit 
pered her to be under np apprehebfion ; 
for, ſhe would | conceal her remiſtheſs 
from the Lady Abbeſs. At then conch 
Gon of the maſe, Giacinta/ deſcended 
22 | Imothe garden to take her uſual walk. 
She endeavoured to account for this 
change in the nun's behaviour to the 
fiſter hood, but more particularly to her- 
ſelf. As ſhe was thus occupied, © fie 
heard approaching footſtepsſhe turned 
Sit was fiſter Beatrice, who, with a 
ſmiling eounteuance, advanced towards 
her. Win „ ee 1: 
Siseinta, though poſſeſſing an open 
and unſuſpecting mind, could nor re- 
eoncile this ſudden alteration in the nunꝰs 
conduct, with the ideas ſhe bad al- 
ready formed of her character. There 
439 „ E's Was 
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enn abu. . 

was ſometh ing in her manner, which 1. 
ways led to a ſoſpicion, that Intereſt 
Or gt bps oh eons . 


ee eee een : 
nun, as ſhe approached her, „ how 1 
tejoice in having fereened you from 
_ the. Madre's diſpleaſure. It ſhall for 
the future be my ſtady to cultivate 
your good opinion. How happy fhall 
I : eſteem e eher r I" los 4 
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veins bowed her head and re- 
* Beatrice this wn ms] N 
” — wy obliged me; 
contrary to my own inclination, to af- 
ſume an air of reſerve, which muſt have 
been conſtrued by ſome into a ſullenneſs 
of temper; but I am the Snperior's fa- 
Yo and often compelled by neceſ- 
: oy D 2 katy 
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ſity to act in direct oppoſition to the real 
dictates of my heart. I have long 

wiſhed to apologize for my conduct to- 
| wards.;you, that night, when the poor 
Maddalena Roſa, left, the Convent: but, 
as the portreſs had diſappeared, the 
very morning that ſhe was diſcovered 


| with, the Conte, the Madre immedi- 


. arely beſtowed her ſitustion on à lay 
ſiſter, who was without the door of the 
parlour, and conſequentiy overheard. all 
that paſſed between yourſelf and Mad- 
dalena. Had I not, therefore, been ac- 
quainted by our Superior with that cir- 
cumſtance, ſhe would, td gain the Ma- 
dre's eſteem, doubtleſs, have commu- 
nicated the affair, and I. ſhould, for my 


remiſsneſa, have ſuffered her ſevere re- 
ſentment. . No ſiſter was, I am con- 
vioced, more attached to the unſortu- 
nate eee eee — 9 


Ae ena air „rent 
1 Giacinta, 
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Siacinta, at that moment, "recollegial | 
_ her lde worde: ee | 


TY AA 13 * ** Ari 
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— 4 not ae Wi time, Pear 5 
enen. ene . , ; 


505 ts” nag? eyes on the mites 
countenance, but no alteration was viſi- 
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+ 41 muſt confeſs,” faid Giacinta, with 
an ironical ſmile, that, during my ſhort 
acquaintance with Maddalena Roſa, he 
never mentioned you among an . 
of. her ne 1 5 EF 13 | + ic bs 
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eee not to notice: ther re- 


* 
mark, bur art pit, 
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4 1 Was certainly Aa welt flagrant mie 

demeanour ; and yet, I cannot but think 

our Superior has been over - rigid. She 
Tot” 2 3 mould 
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mould bare "allowed for the vations 
faults incidental to human nature. We 
are none of us free from error; even 
chen we are ſubject to the leaſt tempta- 
tion, wer haye yet our failings: A mo- 
naftic life does not altogether puriſy 
our minds; yet we enjoy an uniriter- 
rupted ſtate of trauquil happineſs ; we 
are not diſturbed by thoſe violent cen · 
ten ding paſſions that agitate, and, for 
_ the woſt part, deſtroy the bappineſs of 
thoſe, who paſs their lives in the tumul- 
tudus world. Our love toncenters in the 
adoratiom we pay to our bleſſed and im- 
maculate patroneſs, whoſe mediatiom w 
unceafingly ſolicit on behalf of our im- 
mortal part. Bur, to what purpoſe do 
mankind convert that glorious feeling in- 
to a' ſelfiſh paſſion? The moſt unholy 
into an impure deſire of earthly plea- 
- fares, Which are tranſient and only tend 
ro draw them from "os and the ve- 
En n neration 


reration which is alone due to! the 8u | 
preme Creator? In this Convent; we 
live in ſiſterly friendſhip—our wiſhes are 
the. ſame if we eonderſe, out theme is 
beaven, and we experience'a more than 
mortal joy, when we look back to that 
vow which has honing ow us OT 


* 
4 » 


9 * — « 


einta; + kbar wonld 2a my vippineky 
for, hey muſt, doubtleſs, be more de- 
ceptable to the Almighty, who Nr 
ence all the emptatiens of public life, 
id yet e its Weed wept By 
Y 34.5) * 1 
6 if uch * your N re- 
turned Beatrice, © wherefore did you 
tek refuge in this'Convent ? Why have 
ybo, in the bloom of youth, with 4 
firong underſtanding, and every faculty 
3 q uted that world, where 
ee 3 you 
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you might have obrained «glorious v ne- 
dory?“ | 125 ; 


F « Think not thatT have coward-like fled 
| the danger, returned Giacinta, © though 
young, 1 have undergone many. difficul- 
ties. I have experienced iemptations 
I have reſiſted them. I have felt mis- 
fortune — but have not ſunk beneath its 
preſſure. have been purſued with en- 
. mity by the world; and it is that perſe- 
cution which has driven me to ſeek ſhel⸗ 
ter within theſe walls. In ſuch a caſe, 
the monaſtery is to the barraſſed ſoul 
like the port to the ware · beaten veſſel, 
or the firſt dawn of day to the wear y 
and denne traveller.” i i 
1 « © You will, doubtleſs, then Aa 
life” faid Beatrice, „ make theſe wy 
the boundaries of your | happineſs. - .W 
ſhall, ere long, embrace jou as a dſter. | 
| ow. _ How 


* 
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How my heart will ſpring towards you, 
when the ſacred veil, -encirding yout 
ſweet form, will title you one of our 
lady's pureſt votaries! It is to you, 
whoſe breaſt has felt affliction's barbed 
arrow; to you, whoſe mind yet bleeds, 

that religion will be moſt acceptable —it 
will act like balm ro your wounds the 
ſoft dew of heaven will og the uou- 
yes! of youn ous: for ever. 


| 


82d reeollefiion ae tears to Giz- 
einta's eyes. She raiſed them to the 
azure heaven, which, in colour, they 
reſembled : the tranſlucent drops trie- 

kled faſt down her cheek - now they 

trembled upon her glowing boſom, like 
morning dew upon the milk - tinctured 


— 


1 


3 ik #4} conflit in Giacinta's: 
| breaſt, and rejoiced $0 find that her 
2 7 wa D 5 DN de- 
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38 . — oY 
deſcription of religion had produced be 
effect the wiſhed. | 
„ Be e "Pu Ger,” faid . 

* for, by that name from henceforth I 


will call you; ſoon will your tears be 
| _ your ſorrows * for erer. 


- Giacinth was WOT to a tack, She 
haſtily quitted the nun, and, gaining 
her chamber, indulged, unreſtrained, all 
the luxury of forrow, Beatrice had be- 

held the ſcene unmoved. Joy predo- 
minated over every other paſſion again 
ſhe drew from her boſom the packet 
which had cauſed: ſuch a change in her 
conduct; eagerly the peruſed the lines 
now, in tranſport, ſhe preſſed the pa- 
per to her lips, and, retiring to her cell, 
ruminated on the ſcheme ſhe was about 


to put into execution. 
CHAP, 
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ON Gerardo's hanttiie 5 55 hotel. of 
Signor Viviani, he — baſtened 
to a pe palace of Marcello Porta. All 

D 6 the 


the dene were, 


. THIB, ABBESS- 


at firſt, overjoyed 

at his return; but, = they began to 
queſtion him concerning their maſter, 
he advanced flowly to a ſeat, threw 
down his whip, and, joining bis hands, 

remained like a ſtatue with eyes bent to 
the earth. . | ; 


The. ſervants were all aſtoniſhed at 
this behaviour, and, after filently ob- 
ſerving him, for ſome time, ſtared with 
open mouths at each other, —One. of 
them, at length, approached Gerardo, 4 
and taking his arm, ſhook it luſlily, to 


rouſe him from his lethargy... Again, 
they eagerly enquired after the Conte. | 


The faithful fellow raiſed his eyes, 
from which the tears guſhed forth plen- 
teouſly, _ and, with a biner. gh, ex- 
claimed: 9 4901 


* bw + © 11 4 1 


1 , ' 
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* We ſhall never fee him TY 
low the world Torrome e By 


He then related, at interval the 


dreadful truth. At the name of the In- 


quifition they all turned * and with 
Gerardo eried aloud: 


* Our dear maſter "hy indeed, wk 
for ever!” 44; . 


|  Signior Viviani, thortly after his re- 
turn from the Bertocci palace, repaired 
to the prifon of the Holy Office, and, 
| making known his name, - requeſted per- 
miſſion to be admitted to the Contes 
preſence. But the ſame duplicity was 
practiſed towards him, as the Duca Ber- 
tocci had experienced, on enquiring after. 
his daughter, they ' denying all. know- 
ledge of the Conte Marcello, and co. 
fidently 


* . 
. 


6: rr AES. 
| fdemly aſſerting chat no ſuch perſon was 
then a priſoner in the Inquifition, - 


Wich this evaſive anſwer, he was 
ecompelled o appear ſatisfied. But, 
notwithſtanding this repulſe, he again 
applied for admiſſion, the following 
morning, aſſerting his knowledge of his 
friend apprehenſion. - He received for 
anſwer that his information was falſe; 
but that, if even the Conte was a pri- 
ſoner, did he imagine that any one 
ate. Oy ne e- gde 
1 PH: n 


133% 1 11 


Viria was bean l a a if 
| he again had the preſumption to viſit 
the priſon, he ſhould, for his trouble, 
make one of its dungeons his abode du- 
ring ſome time, He was thus com- 
every attempt of 
ſeeing 


pelled to relinquiſn 
Vc. SEG 


vn A 
ſeeing the Conte, and ſubmit with pati 
ence to the dreadful uncertainty which 


his mind bet en e on 00 werent 
. 211 75 7 
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be 8 WA PUN HF FLY 


| ons by hearing the ee of his 
ben ire 1 70 


The 3 PR; after, entered, 
accompanied by two officials in black 


hahits, one ae ebe en m_ 4 


. ebe ee 1} 
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conduct you from this cell, dark as your 
oun mind, to that divine IP 


enli wha — 
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He d hi bed of ee Whew 
the official ordered him to bare his feet, 
head, and arms. Reſiſtance was uſeleſs; 

the 
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4 the Conte, therefore, conplie.n a. 
lence. 


With folded arms and a Fa Pg. he 
proceeded along the avenue, the - offici- 
als walking on either fide of him. They 
traverſed ſeveral paſſages, | faintly illu- 
minated by glimmering lamps. © 


4 | SLIT. Its” 
The | Conte's, ear was frequently 
ſtruck with heavy groans, that iflued 
from adjoining cells. They eauſed 'ya- 
ried ſenſations in his breaſt, but that of 
pity for the lingering captives. predo - 
minated. They at length halted at a 


| 

door, where he was | commanded to [ 

kneel. One of his conductors, in an au- 2 
dible voice, then een the followin g 

np Yaz 2 of 

07:41 ant? e „ B/ | 
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admit a ſinner into your ſacred preſence, 
who, bare - oed, and on bis knees, in 
token of et begs that * ny 


* 
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* « We cud lighten Fe? bring 3 
we boſom of Holy Church all true pes 
nitents: may the _ een ſeek 
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iThe Jobs was BR ben open, * 
when the Conte bebeld a ſpacious and 
lofty; apartment, illuminated by one 


large lamp, ſuſpended from the centre. 
The wainſcot was of dark brown chef- 
e e 


ie dess | 65 4 


4 By the bowels of erey;/ dhe con- 
jure you, moſt Holy Lords, that you 11 


eternal damnation, and thereby hope for” 
_ | s * e . 
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nut In the middle of ench pannel was 


"painted a broad crofs of ſcarier, over 
which were the words Miſericurdia 
et Juſtitia. “ At tbe futther end of the 
chamber was placed a crucifix, raiſed 


ne-rly to the cieling, the ſculptured fi- 
| gure of our Redeemer being larger than 


the life. In the middle was à fable 


o'erſpread with black velvet, on which 
were: embroidered numerous craffes- in 


red filk. At the end of this, directiy 


_ oppoſite to the crucifix, was ſeated on 
4 ee elevated INE: the In- 

25% r ee / en Sear 

"lv was babited in Maſe tl ory 
made fimilar to thoſe of the Monks of 
the Dominican order. On his breaſt, 
Vas embroidered a large red croſs. © He 
wore a ſquare black cap, to the crown 
whereof was attached a taſſel of crimſon! 
_ On his left, lide were ſeated four 


Inqui- 


„ 


a. a _ ov we A, © to 
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Inquiſitors, in every reſpeſt reſembling 


the former, except their having no croſs 


on the breaſt ; and a bunch af black ãn- 
ſtead of purple ſilk on their caps. At 
the oppoſite end of the table, near the 
crucifix, fat bree of the Holy 
_ 41 vi i TEE x Foot gs >: abs 
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The . who had Dd 


Conte, firſt entered the chamber, and, 


after making the moſt profound reve- 
rence to the Lords Inquiſitors, 'retireds 


He: was: bimfſelf' then ordered to ape 


proach.— An awful ſilenes for ſume 
moments ſucceeded, The ſecretary then 
ſlowly advanced towards the Comte, 
bearing à miſſal, whereon he was de- 


fired to lay bis left hand and place the 
right now” his Fu e San” 


Swear,” cried ins grind lagügtor, 


in a folemn tone, . OO will anſwer 


truly 


il. 2 * "Ie. ens — — . - — 


6 ruf 46866. 


. every interrogatory, and never re- 
veal any of the pe, Ee 1 We in 
F 697 n bee; 4 


3 


| ne Ong Py RF 
ſhuddered ar the recollection of that 
vow, Which had -doomed himſelf and 
ande, 0 Wepper 12 uke to 
He was then deſired to ſeat himſelf on 
a ſmall ſelette, placed at the right hand 
. eee tu u ore thus ad- 
ne e 


amb ut er e 
=. You Marcello Wm are eee 
of griveous crimes. Know you aught 


of the tribunal before which math now 
Re * | 


r "VE TT mT 8 


ge This is ha Table of the © Holy C Of. 
te, returned the Conte; **and youare the 
28 Lords 


wo Judge, ll _ relative 10 l. 


C We.nre-depmed,? Aurded ne 


Jo ay © to extirpate hereſy, and pu+ 
niſh with rigour every offence againſt the 
Holy Catholic Faith; but we are lenient 


to thoſe who willingly confeſs their er- 


rors, who ſhow unfeigned ſigns of 'con- 


trition, and throw themſelves upon 'our 
mercy. May you, Marcello Porta, who 


now appear before us, be endowed; with 


Fl pliant mind, thereby to merit our par- i 


don and abſolution. Now tell me, Mar- 


cello Porta, know you aughe of the 
crime of which you ſtand Ars or 2 


your accuſers eg” 


«© Yes,” returned the Conte, * the 
Madre Vittoria Bracciano, ſuperior of 
the: ſiſterhood: of Santa Maria, and one 
4 75 5 Padre 
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Padre Ubaldo, of the Monaſtery of 
Santa" Croce, are the informants. By 
them ir is alledged, that I forcibly 
gained admittance into the ſaid Convent 
of eee nn one of 
e ue eme 5 

A, Mig e 

= hs 8 00 be 10 SONY 
on what grounds was it alledged _ 
4 2893 15 moe at 
00, 1 was - en as; the 
Gita «by the ſaid Monk Ubalds and 
the Superior in converſation. with one 
of the nnn U ; 


44 © You eee eee 


ng returned the Inquiſitor, and 
Tom guilty,” 


11 confuls, 4 replied the Conte, © that. 


I was diſcovered; in a chamber of. the 
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Convent, with one Maddalena Roſaz 
dut 1 deny chat 1 had any evil deſign, ot 
chat 1 entered the e eee W. 
tent to meet that boarder.“ 5 b 
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„L was on the point of. quitting the 
Convent; but, in che darkneſs of the 
night, miſtook the door which would 
have conducted me without the walls 
moved forwards, and ſoon entered a 
chamber hung with black. Ix was there. 
that I beheld Maddalena Rofa. I ap- 
proached her and found, to my ſurpriſe, 
ſhe was in a ſtare of ſomnambuliſm, and 
had yielded to the ſtrong impulſe of 
ſome viſionary chimera. She, ſhortly 
after, awoke and was terrified at her 
ſituation. I entreated her forgiveneſs; 
for the intruſion ; ſhe would have imme- 
"2 ** | 5 diately 


if 


— 


"As 
. 
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diately quitted me, but. J. prevent- 
ed her, and, by this means, we were 
diſcovered by the Madre and. the 8 80 


* 55 
- 
Ubaldo. | Sh 8 3 . 284 


% Aud W you 4000 Mad- 


Pons ?” enquired the Inquiſitor, 


- 7%] firſt beheld that boarder through 


| the grate, at the feaſt of the Annun- 
N ciation. Her beauty captivated me. My 
5 meeting with her in the Convent was 
the firſt opportunity that preſented it- 
ſelf; I could not refrain, but inſtancly 
ER an LONG of 1 mm | 
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jo var nn e into hs Mo- 


. daſtery, was not with the defign of con- 
verſing with Maddalena Roſa; nei- 
mer was ſhe ee en in admitting 
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e ſolemnly declare,“ replied the 
Conte, © that the is guiltleſs of any 


ſuch accuſation, and that Maddalena 
was not the cauſe of my viſit to tho 


Convent,” 

What led you there? And who 
gave you admittance ?” returned the In- 
quiſitor. 


To this queſtion the Conte remained 
h filent, | 5 | 


«Did you hear the imeroguor 
Marcello Porta fads 


tone. 


«Tam ONS" faid the Conte, 25 a 


firm voice, © by the moſt ſolemn oath, 


"vol Wh : never 


It was again ith in a peremptory 


Veg 
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4 
never to reveal the cauſe and manner of 


my ne, e TL) 


; & Whas was the tenor of you! oath py 
J ſwore eternal ſecreſy, in he name 
of God, his Weed Son, and | the imma- 
culate Virgin, 


* 
0 4 4 


The Inquiſitors looked at each other, 
and then frowned upon the Conte. A 
motion was made to the ſecretary. who 
advanced, bearing a folio yolume, con- 
taining the. Statutes. of the Holy Office, 
Nt was placed before the Grand Inqui- 
ſitor, who, turning to a certain page, 


Nad aloud $3 follows: 1 ent 2 1 


* ' 


1 2 
E113 


c And i was further decreed, f in a 
,council held at Rome, under our moſt 


dinise apoſtolic. Father, c Fw 
* | * the 


an 4 +133 
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the N inth, founder of our Holy Inqui- 


fition, at Florende, that the laid Inqui- | 
ſitors have power to annul any oath, by 


which either the informant or Priſoner 
way have . themſelves.” 


The bock was cloſed, and again Us. 


livered into the hands of the ſecretary, 


— 


UN We, t 8 the In- 


quilitor, &« abſolve you, Marcello Porta, 


from your vou, and charge you to con- 
feſs the truth.” ,, 


wo Wo e the Conte was ſilent. 


Know you the tortures which await 


thoſe who obſtinately 19 in their 


ee * 
ſt 4 1 am not vnacqvainted, “ aid the 


Conte, 9 with the rigorous inſtitutions 
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0 I have ever adhered to its doctrines, 
and will die ſtedfact in the true belief. 
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of this tribunal. Yet, though I could 
free myſelf, and her whoſe preſervation 


is dearer to me than life, by an avowal 


of the truth, I muſt, in honour, conceal 
the ſecret; for, in my opinion, no 


power whatſoever can abſolve me from 


my mall 


The Inquiſitor-General, riſing from 
his ſeat, exclaimed with vehemence : 


cc And have you, then, the ang 
effrontery to queſtion the infallibility of 
the Apoſtolical See ? Is not our Holy 
Father Chriſt's Vicar on earth? and 
conſequently his ordinances proceed from 
the moſt bigh?” 


« Moſt reverend.Lords, I am of the 
Catholic perſuaſion,” returned the Conte; 


Let, 


Ed 
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; 
Yet, my conſcience revolts at this breach 


of faith, I am prepared for the tor- 
tures; they ſhall not draw the ſecret 


from me: all I requeſt is, mercy towards 
the innocent ſharer of my e 


* 


ment.“ 

One of the Iaquiſitors, whoſe ap- 
pearance was horribly terrific, and 
whoſe ſcowling eye had been rivetted 
on the Conte's features, during theſe 
interrogations, anſwered in a tone of 


voice that ſeemed to iſſue from the ca- 
verns of death: | 


6 Ag you, Marcello, confule the 
welfare of your own ſou], even ſo ſhall 


we ſhow mercy to the guilty Partner: ot 


your ſacrilegious crime.” 


* 


A malicious ſmile accompanied theſe 


words; but it was momentary, for his 


E 3 features 
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1 features ſoon reſumed their wonted cha- 
rater. 


. A gloomy flence for ſome minutes 
ſucceeded, during which the Conte ex- 
perienced the moſt dreadful ſenſations. 
The laſt ſentence he had heard con- 
vinced him, that no entreaties would 
tend to mitigate the rigour of the In- 
quiſitors towards the injured Madda- 
Jena Roſa. He was well convinced that 
they would infli& on her their tortures, 
to draw forth a ſecret with which ſhe was 
totally unacquainted. This ſuggeſtion 
agitated his mind to ſuch a degree, that 
he with difficulty reſtrained himſelf, The 
dreadful aſpect of the Inquiſitor, who 
had laſt addreſſed him, contributed to 
heighten his mental anguiſh ; for, in his 
countenance, the marks, of cruelty, ma- 
lice, and revenge, were plainly diſcerni- 


ble. 


His 
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His viſage was long, thin, and cada - 


verous, his wide and projecting forehead 
was partly ſhaded with hair of the raven 
die; his buſhy brows hung lowering 
over two hollow eyes, that added to an 
appearance of cunning and deceit, a pe- 
euliar air of ſtern ferocity, His noſe 


Vas aquiline, his mouth large, and, be⸗ 


neath the nether lip, was a tuft of ſhort, 
black, briſly hair, that filled the hol- 
low of his chin, Deep furrows marked 
his ſunk cheek, through which his ſharp 


bones projected. The dark workings of" 
his mind were at times diſcernible, 


When a bectic tinge would ſuffuſe his 
 . countenance, that reſembled the glow 
of evening, ſtriking full upon a tree 
ſeared by the autumnal blaſt. 0 


2% he Grand Inquiſitor, at With ad- 
dxeſſed the Conte, as follows: - | 


- 


2 . E 4 | | « By 
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« By your words, Marcello Porta, it 

appears that you will not diſoover a 
truth, which, you alledge, would free 
yourſelf and Maddalena Roſa. You 
confeſs the leading feature of the crime 
wherewith you ſtand charged. You 
name your accuſers, and yet, bring no 
proof of their having. cauſe. of enmity 
againſt you, by which they might be 
maliciouſly induced to. plot your ruin; 
It, therefore, more ſtrongly adds to a. 
conviction of your guilt, and the truth of 
the accuſation laid before ua. We, there+ 
fore, beſeech you to revolve in you 
mind the conſequences which muſt neceſy 
ſarily reſult from your obſtinately vu 
holding pe & lecret.” | 


«I am well aware,” rephed the 
Conte, © that there is cauſe of animo- 
ſity againſt me, and, for that reaſon, my 

life is ſought,” | 


% Name, 


THE ABBESS, or 


“Name, then, the cauſe and the per- 1 
ſon or perſons who may harbour ſuch 


implacable hatred,” ſaid that Inquiſitor, 
whoſe appearance had inſpired the Conte 
with ſuch horror. 


461 cannot; ; they are connefted with 
wy oath, my lips muſt for | ever conceal 
their names.“ 


He was again conjured, but remained 
ſteadfak to his vow of ſecreſy ; after 
which, a filence enſued, and every eye 
Was fixed. or on his e 

A 3 was then made to the Se- 
cretary, who approached with a paper, 
on which he had noted every interro- 


gatory and the Conte's reſpectiye an- 


ſwers. He preſented i it to the Grand In- 
quiſitor, who, having flightly run it 
over, placed i it on the table. The Come 
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Was then ordered to approach 2 per- 
uſe i its contents. 


8 © 


« "You are | faisfied, Marcello, that 
thoſe are preciſely poue anſwers 2” * 


The 8 bowed bis head in token 
of aſſent, ; 


« We command, P continued the In- 
| quiſitor, „ that you thereto ſubſcribe 
your name.“ 


. He obeyed the order, without heſi- 
tation. 


Lou came into our preſence, filled 
with a wicked and perverſe ſpirit ; we 
have uſed our endeavours, to ſoften you, 
and, by a confeſſion, you would perhaps 
have merited our forgiveneſs. If. what 
you alledge were Us you would alſo 
have 
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have defeated the malice of your ene 
mies; but your ſoul is. Hardened ; che 
Divine Spirit is withdrawn from you. 
It is, therefore, our order that you be 
reconducted to your dungeon. 7 ink P 


274 
1 N 2 * 
4 of = we*© : 


Da of 'the Tnquiſitors at iſing, 
ſtruck the table with violence. A loud 
rattling noiſe iffued from beneath.” "It 
was a ſignal, and two of the familjars, 
ſhortly after, entered the chamber, ma- 
king the ſame obeiſance they had before 
done, at the Conte's Entrance, who | was 
led back to his cell. 5 1 850 


As the door eloled upon bim, be 
thought he heard Maddalena Roſa's 
name repeated, He was not miſtaken- 3 


for, ſhe was, at that inſtant, | ſommoned | 


from her cell, and conducted into the 
Preſence of the Lords Inquiſitors. ; 
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Similar forms were obſerved, and the 
oath adminiſtered; after which the In- 
qꝗaiſitor-General interrogated her in 
nearly the ſame terms as he had before 
done the Conte. She confeſſed the man- 
ner of his diſcovering her; and then 
entered into a detail of the friendſhip 
that had ſubſiſted between herſelf and 
ſiſter Marietta, to whoſe ſudden death 
the juſtly attributed thoſe imaginary vi- 
| fions, which had unconſciouſly. led her 
from her chamber to the grated parlour, 
where the remains of the nun had been 
ſo recently expoſed. She alſo related 
the Conte's journey to the Caſtello di 
Valdarno, and the ſubſequent indiſpo- 
ſition which had detained him there. 


,* You .confidently, then, aſſert your 
innocence,” ſaid the Inquiſitor, * and 
deny all knowledge of the manner by 

which 
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a5 


which Marcello Pore. entered the Con- 


vent 1 


«Yes, I ſolemuly atteſt my inte- 
grity,” returned Maddalena, in a firm 
tone. From the Conte 1 learnt that a 


myſterious oath was connected with that 0 


circumſtance, which compels bim to 
maintain an eternal filence.” | 


The Gale Inquifitof, ET s 
ding aſpect had ſo forcibly ſtruck the 


Conte, and whoſe ſcowling eyes had 


been fixed on Maddalena, from her firſt 
eutrance into the chamber, with a ma- 


F 


« 'T*were bel Nn that 
vou avow your guilt. We alxeady 
know you to have been concerned in 
this ſnameful crime. Marcello Porta has 
himſelf confeſſed that your intereſt with 
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ihe portereſs, and the bribes with which 
you corrupted her honeſty, obtained him 
his admiſſion into the Convent.” 


i * 


1 he Inquiſitor:General then took up a 
paper and pretended (for ſuch are the 
arts practiſed by the righteous judges of 
this Holy Office) to read an interrogatory 
put to the Conte, at his examination, 
containing his ſeeming avowal of her 
guilt. Maddalena, with difficulty, re- 
preſſed the horror and contempt ſhe felt 
for this T ribunal, on finding it guilty 
of ſuch mean duplicity, as ſhe did not 
harbour a doubt of the Conte's unſul- 
lied honour,—and ſhe exclaimed, in the 
dignity of inſulted virtue : : | 


N know: the Colic BOL? would 
deſpiſe au action, that in the ſmalleſt de- 
gree derogated from the ſtrict path of 
virtue. 1 know, his uncontaminated 
3 ſoul 


” 4.4 „ 
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foul l not t baſely ſtoop, to criminate 
even an inveterate foc, to free himſelf 
from all the torments this I ribunal can 
inflict ! How much more, then, would 
he diſdain to falſify and brand with i in- 
famy a helpleſs woman, who never of- 
fended him! Let him be ſummoned ; 
if he himſelf avows the guilty deed, I 
am deceived, and Virtue hath Joſt her 
image here on earth,” 


1 


The Inquiſitor, 1 preſented to ber 
the Peper. 


ec iObſerre; Maddalena; his fignature 
1s hereto. annexed. 1 | 


I” 


She fixed her eyes upon the. ſcrow!, 
and ſaw the Conte's name ; but, being 
unacquainted with his tile of writing, 
gave no credence to this ſhameful for- 
gery, and continued ſilent. 


The 
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The fame artful Inquiſitor, who firſt 
intimated that the Conte had made ſuch 
a confeſſion, again addrefſed her, in a 
voice loud and diſſonant: 


_« We Gul humble that haughty tone, 
Maddalena Rofa. We ſhall teach the 

ud daughter of the Duca Bertocci to 
reſpect, and not inſult, our ſacred dig- 
nity, by daring to call our word in 


queſtion. Thoſe tortures which you 


hold in ſuch ſeemipg contempt, may 
perchance force from you a confeſſion of 


s your guilt, if our lenity ſhould fail in 


its effects on Jour are and i impious 
mind. * . 
“The rack may agonize my frame,” 
returned Maddalena, ce but it ſhall never 
compel me to utter an untruth, much 
leſs to criminate myſelf. In the face of 
heaven, I proclaim aloud my innocence, 


be- 
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* that Power, who will not aban- 


don me; whoſe eye all- ſeeing knows the 


integrity of my conduct. To, RIA I 
ſubmit my cauſe ; HIS even juſtice will 
not err, but extricate me from theſe 


trying difficulties. H will clear me 


from the deteſted ſtigma whereniih I 


an ie benngege a om 


The fins lnquiſior, baſtily "riſing 


from his ſeat, exclaimed. with vehe- 


| © Inſolent, perjured wretch! dare not 
to call on nu, whoſe dreadful. judge: 
ment will hereafter doom you to the tory 
ments your profanity ſo juſtly merits. 
We have another incontroyertible proof 
of your guilt, Wherefore did the por- 
tereſs Urſula quit the Conyent, a few 
hours ſubſequent to- the diſcovery of 
your impious meeting with Marcello 

Porta, 
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Porta, but becauſe ſhe would have been 
involved i in your fate? She dreaded the 
punition to which your ſmooth rongue 


and Teducing ol ore had ſubjeftcd her.“ 


- « Oh! that Urſula were here Rebe Py 
tried Maddalena: t ſhe would pronounce 
me guiltleſs; her lips would free me 
from the defamatory charge. 
They would utter the truth,” re- 

turned a female voice. Maddalena was 
ſtruck ſpeechleſs with aſtoniſhment, and, 
after ſome moments had elapſed, gazed 
round the chamber, with an enquiring 
look, that ſeemed to wiſh, and, at the 
ſame time, dread the enfounter of what 
it ſought ; for, ſhe felt an inward ſenſa- 
tion of terror, leſt ſome treachery 
ſhould be practiſed, that might ſeem- 
ingly involve her in the alledged crime; 
oor no new object met + { LAT. 
« Did 
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. Did not ſounds aſſail your ear, 
Maddalena Roſa?“ ſaid the "Grand In- 
quiſitor. 


cc Methought; Theard a female voice: 
it ſeemingly anſwered me, when I called 
on Urſula as a witneſs for me.” ©. 


# . * 
* : — A 


6 She will be the witneſs in a juſt 
tauſe,” returned the fame unknown Per- 


— 
„ * 


Maddalena, after a ſhort pauſe, a- 
ring which ſhe ſummoned her utmoſt 
fortitude, replied : 


« Then, let her come forward, and 
lead the cauſe of innocence ; for, if it 
be Urſula, ſhe will exculpate the 
wronged Maddalena Roſa,” | 


» 0 „ SSL 


. 0 « She 


A - 
12 
105 
* 
-. "> 
: 1 

SA. 


TP,” wm 


y Py LIC IS T WW9,-YY 
— — 


92 THE ABBESS, 


= She will prove her guilt,” vas 
again the anſwer. 


„Who will prove that?” reiterated 
Maddplens, in violent agitation, = 


41 will 1 continued the ſame toned 
voice. 


4 Make your charge then known ; 
come boldly forward, and alledge your 
proofs, But wherefore do I aſk this ? 
You are ſuborned, and guilt ever ſhuns 
te preſence « of i innocence,” 


« T dare and will prove Maddalena's 
pally replied the ſtranger. 


That Inquiſitor, who had appeared 
ſo forward in his accuſations, now ex- 
claimed : | 

; «c We 


THE ABBESS» 93 

er We are ſufficiently convinced, from 
private evidence, that the priſoner is 
culpable. All that we require i is, there- 
fore, a confeſfion from her ow˖n lips. 
Why then delay the torture? Let it be 


inſtantly inflicted to puniſh her Perterfe- 
neſs.” | 


le aroſe, his uplifted arm was on the 
point of ſtriking the table; but the ſu- 
preme Inquiſitor prevented him, and, 
after a private converſation of ſome mi- 
nutes, he reſumed his ſeat, every feature 
betraying the ſtrongeſt marks of diſap- 
pointed rage. Even the virtuous Mad- 
Galena ſhuddered at his dreadful aſpect, 
and turned from his countenance with 


diſguſt. 


Aſter affixing her ſignature to the pa- 
per whereon theſe various interrogato- 
ries were noted, the officials were ſutn- 


| 
| * 
| 
| 


moned, and Maddalena was conducted 


choly. Her boſom was, at length, eaſed 
by a deep drawn figh, and her troubled 


$2335! 
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back to Her dungeon. The 0 
ſhe had exerted now, forſook ber; ſhe 
ſunk on the ſelette, and raiſing her = 
towards heaven, reſembled the ſtatue of 
mute deſpair, or penſive pining melan- 


ſoul. unburthened itſelf in a Re 
e ef ade n a-try 


| & Alas! K ied the, « 1 is ; now 
my hope? I am irrecoverably loſt; for, 
thoſe who might avouch my innocence, 
conſpire againſt me. Yes, it muſt. be 
Urſula that ſpoke. She bas acceded to 


the perſuaſions of my delators, and her 


falſe evidence will doubtleſs ſeal my fare. 
The torture will be adminiſtered to draw 
forth , a ſecret of which I .am ignorant. 
My unavoidable ſilence will be conſtrued 
by my judges into hardened, Apen 
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and they will condemn me. This I 
could. patiently endure; but then, my 
name will be branded with infamy. 1. 


ſhall be made a public ſpeRacle ; and, 
what is ſtill more terrible, that-virtuons 
being, the author of my exiſtence, will, 
on his death bed, pronounce” curſes on 
the ſeeming guilty © Maddalena Roſa, 


'Tis that thought which racks my ſoul 


with anguiſh unutterable.” | 


"Her eyes were at that moment turned 
an Marietta's croſs, that like, a friendly 
monitor, had eſcaped the ſnowy boſom 


where it was wont to lay. Maddalena 8 


then recalled the dying counſel of her 
friend: ſhe telt re animated. 5 8 
6 © Yes, I till place my confidence in 
heaven ! 1 look up to thoſe bliſsful re- 
gions, of which thou, Marietta, art A 
bleſt inhabitant, She was ſuddenly in- 
wy  terrupted 


s 
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terrupted inbher reflections by a gentle 
voice,” that ſung the following Toupler 
N exquiſite taſte and I.” 


Amd hope Rill pierces through the 0 
And ſheds its friendly ray, | 

10 ſoften injur d Virtue's doom 

And cheer the ling ring day. 

8 Theſe words bore ſuch a coincidence 
Vith Maddalena's ſituation, that they al- 
moſt ſeemed addreſſed to her, and pro- 
duced an inſtantaneous effe& upon her 
conduct. She aroſe from her ſeat, and, 
trayerſing the dungeon, exclaimed : 


| 3 Yes, hope ſhall comfort me. T will 
| | not yield myſelf a prey to unarailing ſor- 
row, which would diſgrace my conſcious 
| innocence. In what light would my ho- 
| | noured parent regard me, if, even in 
dis gloomy habitation, I was to tepine 
| at my fate? All his fears would then be 

verified. 


| THis A583. 7 2 95 

retified. '» He would inſtantly pronounce 
me guilty; for, in his mind, virtue 
ſhould riſe ſuperiot to all the trials of 


this life. How would the un 60, 1 t 
bluſh at my mn weakneſs . © 70 5 


A figh eſcaped. hat e as" th . 


nounced his name, and her cheeks wers” ;| | 
* with the tinge 1 the bluſhing 37. [7 
i then me ier! tlg. 2 465 .it 1 ga; NT. 1 

Little did Maddalena er that = 
the Conte was then yielding his mind a | 1 


prey to the moſt unavailing ſorrow. | oh 


« 
*3 
N 


5 3 8 laws of his cell "cloſed, 1 
threw himſelf upon his bed of rulhes,. 
and, covering his face, gave way to all, 1778 
thoſe gloomy horrors” his ſituation in- . 
ſpired. In this ſtate, he conined, * 
without noticing the entrance of a per- 
ſon who ſtood for ſome time obſerving 

FOIL, F him 
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5 Do not mock me,” "bail eee 


him in ſilence. The Conte was at * 
rouſed by hearing his name repeated 


/ 


„ Wanld. you conduct me to the tor- 
ture?” exclaimed he, palkenatcly, - ri» 


ſing from the earth. J aw prepared 


to follow you; for, the rack will. be. 
heaven to thoſe agonies which my mind 
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"4 1 would bank theſe e 


plied the ſtranger, in a gentle _ 


„would teach. Tow reſignation. . 


the, Conte, bis eyes. glaring: eagerly» 


« Your. habit ſufficiently Win your 
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The mot beüliaut diamond is to 


Ae eye but a ropgh-ftone,; rill-che band 
of the workman diſplays its beauty: 
_ fo the | inquifitorijat "garb may often 


ever a ſoul ferflowing with mercy: and 


anſwer,” cominuad the ſtranger”: . for, 


heart, and fours the DO: of * 
vtetohed ſuſlerer. ie e 

11 . 

2 What comfort then would you 

offer d faid the Conte, id u 8e that 

ſho wer his inward anguiſn. The or. 

dinances of this Tribunal febid all le- 


nity to __ 5 ee guilty in their 


eyas. — J 2 8! . 7 271 * 2 55 
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Peha anfwered. the finger; 
« I would converſe on the ſubje&neaps 


eſt your heart. What if Maddalena 
N? p 
23 „ 


canker-like aſſlistion preys upon he 
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He | was interrupted by the Comte 
who gn n Ap 
N „ That 3 is, esd, -the Ay . 
| which has power to charm my care- 
worn ſoul. If you poſſeſs charity, tell 
experienced any of the rigours of this 
Holy Office; for, the dreadful threats 
of the Inquifitor yet vibrate on my 
ear. l 


= 


4/2 0 1 % *.% 
41 — F * 1 
= 


He was unable to proceed and waited 
the reply, in a ſtate. of mind ane 
on diftraftion, 11 0 | 

« She Wi OH PAS one examina- 
tion, and is now returned to her cell. 
But no _ 8 has en 
n, 4961 
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The Conte; claſping his hands with 
dag exclaimed: E 


i 


250 For a 1 thank hee wal 
bearen!” . 


5 * A * % 1 4 25 8 — * A * 
_ A * „ „. "A 4 * Ky 8 0 of" of 11 


He 8 warnings to . 


ſranger, Rey 6: 


£ ” 
"wi", 2 1 41 » bY 


reſtrain. from "Y the ad of her 
| ſuſerings ?” A idle kit aged 


. 


1 3 * e144 T6 


cc Were you mY Gebel Io , Conte, 2 


how would you bluſh: at your want of 
fortitude ! How would you admire the 


nobleneſs of her ſoul Les, Conte, I 


have ſeen and converſed with her. She 
poſſeſſes every noble qualification, that 


do render an earthly being perfect. In- 
Daw 9 3 e, 1: and 


J 


— 


* 
" : * as 4 4 p 2 a * 1 _ # 9 2 2 7 , 
4 * * 15 * - oc 


« But ab SEE 555 her 8 | 


nature, in her happieſt mood, beſtows 5 


 30T | 200 4. 


pineſs, you would be tranquil even in 
.this dread abode: for, n Madda- 
- Galena an hard 


ficad uf curſes, ſhe haps: bleflings on 
your head, and will freely offer ap her- 
felf a ſacrifice to preſerve your honour. 
Ant Conte, could you value hap- 


- " * 
p 258 


4 


6 What art PAR r als 4 FR ws 
wied Cobte. Whit” ſopetnatural 


being is it that dow ftands before me; 


tor, ſurely, you are no inmate of this 
Rue 


. 3 43038 


am of this world,“ replied the 
firanger, ” © and one whoſe perſon is 
vor ene, unknown to 4 hang Won 


0 37H. 


7 N he ute theſe 00 he 


PRA. 2 * 8 4 3 
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1 bimſelf; When the Conte's 
che Was firuck. auh the well remem- 


. : vbered. 


[ 


— 
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beret a perſon of be youth that Hafl at · 
tempted the Duca Bertocci's life. bt 


„What do-T- behold?” was the in- 5 
voluntaty nnn _ ee, his 4 
lips, 4 8 at 


80 The ſame perſon, Conte, who for- 
merly wu to * in an light of uw. 


hoy « What mean theſe my fteries ?” con- 
tinned Marcello Porta. You are no 
Inquiſitor; yet, have free acceſs to theſe 
dungeons.— Lou are a midnight mur- 
derer, and a generous comforter; you 
ſeek the father's life, yet ſooth the mis- 
fortunes of his child. Whence ariſe 
theſe ſtrange contradiftions ?—What is 
your name? Reveal, I entreat you, 

| theſe Ai ATrear: truths,” 


Fis * Tou, 


, | - \ 


. You, Marcello, inviolably withhold 


— — 
| * * 4 E "4 
yo : ſo will mine. 
ur lecret: I | S411:47S 
* - , N - + 
—— go * ; . 1 | | 
- 2 * — F ? N we , * 
. 1 * a g A - ” 
Havi ttered theſe words, the h 
5 % A ” * 
Having uttered theſe 3, the yout 
| * * * , * 
uitted t avI a | M1 
* — 
wonder and a ne. n 
Vonder and amazement. cri 
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Why, I can ne Ye DT while 1 ſmile; | 
And cry content to that which grieves my heart F 
And wet my cheeks with artificial tear 
And frame my face to all occafions +/+ 
ITU drown more ſailors than the mermaid hall, 
III ſlay more gazers than the baſiliſk; 
I'll play the orator as well as Neſtor; G 
Deceive more ſfily than Ulyiſes could; © © 
And; like a Sinon, take another Troy; 
L can add colours even to the Cameleon; 
Change ſhapes with Proteus, for advantages: 7 
Apd or th' in, Catiline to ſchool. | 
J | SHAKBSFEAR, | 


R * 


DoN GIUSEPPE: CAZINI was the 
name of the Signor, whoſe conduct had 
Ain | F * A ſo 


as £ 
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0 much aſtoniſhed the Conte Marcello. 


He was the natural fon of Marcheſe- 
Ferdinando Monte, who poſſeſſed a 


dark and deſigning foul, not unacquainted 
with deeds of guilt. In his infancy, 


Ferdinando loſt ati Tidulgent mother; 
nor did his father long ſurvive. her, 


Thus he became ſole inheritor of the 


family title and eſtate, having only his 
younger drother Lehre 0 "Te 
for. 5 5 


| To the- generality of the world, the 
Marcheſe appeared to be a man poſ- 
ſeſſing a good underſtanding, cultivatet: 
by 4 Hberal education, He was well ac- 
quainted with buman nature, which: 


knowledge he turned to his own advan» 


tage; nor did his. foiends ſuſpect the in- 


nate paſſions. of his boſom, he having: 


ſufficient art to conceal the Jepraviry of 
kis principles beneath the gab. of ſcem-: 
es PA ing, 


"2 40668. g 10% 


ing- vittue. In his Auimoſttieb ht 6748 
 implacable and ferocious ; neither did he 
Nop at 4ny thing to fatisfy his thirft For 


* 
e 


For the ſpace of two years, he re- 
ſided at Florence; during which time, 
he formed an acquaintance with moſt of 
the noble famifies of that city, amongꝑſt 
whom was the Duca Bertocci. Even 
the grand Duca was partial to Ferdi- 


nando, and often admitted him int this Sh 


confidence. 560 : $45 

The thine between ihe - Miri 
and the Duca Bertocti ſabſifted for ſome 
months, When fuddenly the Duca dif 
continued Nis vifits, and, from that pe- 
nod, the Warchefe berate ſuflen and 
moroſe. He quitted ſociety, and, foot: 
afrer abjured all communication with the 
world. When alone, he yielded himſelf - 

F 7 a prey 


8 nx ABBES. | 


a a prey to the gloomy horrors of his fout 
Strange reports were whiſpered concern- 
ing his conduct, and various were the 
conjectures which his | acquaintance 
_ formed of this breach with the 199 9 5 
node vp Goth 
"Ga 3 pg this event, be 
diſappeared from Florence, accompay 
nied by his brother Felippo, and, for 
ſome. years, reſided in a remote part on 
the frontiers of Italy. His ſon Giuſeppe 
Cazini being, at that period, about twa 
years old, in this ſolitude the Marcheſe 
attentively watched the bent of his grow- 
ing inclinations, and, at fifteen, he 
found his mind ſtored with many vVir- 
tues. He was humane and generous, 
poſſeſſing an intrepidity of ſpirit remark. 
able at his age. He had a penetrating 
underſtanding, and a peculiar ſweet· 
del of temper. He was, at this early 
pe- 


if ſuch they might be called; too little 


* 
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period, - ſincere-in bis profeſſſons of res 


gard, and the firſt; principles of Pri 


nour ſeemed dawning , in his -youthful 
breaſt. - Yet, he poſſeſſed two. failings, 


eaution in concealing his dillike, and 
yielding. an oyer-implicit belief to the 


tales of others. He was not aware that 


this unguardedveſs might one day over - 
whelm him with Sai d e lt 


4 - +. z + FT 
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pear, endeavoured to eradicate theſe ri- 
pening virtues, which he regretted to 


find planted in his boſom. . Often 


would he delineate vice in the moſt 
pleaſing and alluring colours; but his 
ſubtle arguments; though gloſſed with 
a flow of moſt elegant language, could 
not uproot the ſtubborn virtues of his 
generous breaſt, or ſhake his principles 


of innate reditude. * inding, : at length, 
his 


Nr. 


% 
: © 
ͤ— Aa 1 at ee HE 1 ny ot 4 — "1 
S won 
- x * + By * * 3 
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enen pee wiv Ude 
und did not tend to leſſen Cazini's love 


of virtue, he took a more ſure method 
of bending bim do his horrid purpoſe. 
He ſuddenly abſemed himſelf from the 
ſociety of the few that viſted him, none 
but Felippo, his brother, being admit- 
ted into his preſence. Giuſeppe te. 
marked this change in his father's con- 
duct; and, notwithſtanding the deteſla 

tion in which he held his principles, 


would joyfally have offered up his life, 


to contribute to his happineſs. He made 

ſeveral attempts to gain admiſfon into 

his chamber, but was 1 eng oF 

N -4rad ft | 

SE. + £ 1 * 

| Being has banifhed' this ſociety, he 
had recourſe to thoſe anthors which he 

had himſelf privately procured'y for, the 

Marcheſe was no friend to literature, 

and had never laviſhed »/refs fams (for 


rung mess, t 


fo. he deemed chem) 10 purckaſe hefe 
productions Which might inform, ex< 


pand, and elevate the ever- ſearehing 


fool, His wealth was appropriated to 


othet purpoſes. No porſuit did he re- 
gatd, except it tended to the gratification 


of his ſenſual appetites ; nor did the con- 


ſciouſneſs that he enjoyed them-at the 
coſt of another's happineſs diminiſh i in me 


* his ſetisfaction. 


beer Canini was the nk off 
Tpting of an ilhcit connection. In this 
ſecluded ſituation, without the preſence 
of a human being to enliven- the dull 
unchanging ſcene, Giuſeppe would'wan-- 
der over the + furrounding | country, 
which preſented ſome of nature $ 5 moſt. 
prominent Fextureys - HIRE. 


To che delt, + bold chein of rotks ex. 
tended. themſelves as far as the-eye could 
reach. 
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teach. Their ſhaggy ſides were ſhaded 

with dark pine and beech, that formed a 
ſtriking contraſt to the milky clouds ob- 
ſeuring their ſummits. A wide lake 
ſxirted their baſe, reflecting on its fil - 
very fur face the dark foliage, that, agi- 
tated by the breeze, waved « over its bog 


| To the mie, the ed eye 


roved with delight over beauteous mea-- - 
dows, eloathed with pleaſing - verdure 


and interſperſed with rich vineyards; 
teeming with cluſtering vines, weighed 
_ down by luſcious a 1 ;8 
on a rifing ground, in tho. ſtood 
the magnificent, remains of an an- 
tique temple, formerly dedicated to 
Diana. Two rows of columns, of the 
Ionic order, led to this once ſplen- 
did | edifice. | The portico opened wide, 
. and 


£4. oe - 6+ 266 mom add. bits. oAS ares os als oh ent af 
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And either fide, were pedeſtals, on which 
_ Kood mutilated ſtques in white marble, 
The arch was adorned with the richeſt 
workmanſhip, repreſenting ſubjects thas 
related to the heathen eee 15 
s / 

The ad: of tat 8 was ſ racious: 
The roof had been ſupported by fluted 
columns, of the Corinthian and Compoſite 
order, the baſes. of 'which were adorned 
with feſtoons or heads of Roman Em- 
perors. In the walls, at equal diſ- 
tances, were the. remains. of various ſtar 
tutes of granite and porphyry, the per 
deſtals being adorned with fine carved 
work. The altar, which ſtood at the 
farther. end of the temple, was ſupr 
ported by the hind ſacred to Diana. A 
of fluted columns, their wrought capi- 
tals ſupporting a noble canopy, be: 
neath which formerly reſted the ſtatuę 
| ; | 'of 


* pho od 


5 of the ancients, and the whole com- 


| 114 5 
of the goddeſs. The roof of this magni- 
ficent fabric was brohen down and ſcat- 


tered on the rained pavement, each frag- 
ment affording fienal proofs of the Kill 


bined to impreſs the ſoul with a me» 
mr ear of ny grandeur, | 
; 320 £4f1- 2007. 40 5 

Speck weve hs PRES thar on either 
eee, Some» 
times, he contemplated theſe remains 
of earthhy ſplendour; they proved: at 
once ys and en of ho- 
mi perky.” 


80 Hoke enen lie” eld ke ex- 
claim, © theſe ſuperb relics, ' that were 
teared to be the admiration of futurity ! 
Let the great contemplate theſe ruined 
walls, and ficken at the reſlection, that 
their honours will fcarce outlive them- 
felves, but muſt all be tevelled wich the 

duſt! 


Py y—_ 1 a ac / CO V N a. a =—_ 
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Jaft—Let the peaſant behold the ſcene, 


and rejoice. He will alſo die; but no 
„longing lingerivg” - \recolieftion of 
earthly pride will enchain bim to this 
world. | He will in peace field vp his 
breath; and, though no pompous pro- 
_ etffion may accompany him to his long 
home, no ſplendid mau ſoleum announce 
tho ſpot wich Oldb hid mor tal fratne 3 His 
hath planted on his filent grave ; his 
children's lips will lciſe the verdaut ſod : 
and pesſante, as they | paſs the wells 
known marf,: will | pauſe, tu yield the 
vnaſfe ed \figh his virtaous min 
aua.“ 5 


7 Ie of would Giuſeppe glorify the 
Omnipotent, when, on the margin of 


before him! Now, the bright rays of 
this 11 ſun, N full upon the 
lofey 


the {till lake, he gazed upon the feene 
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| lofty: pine and ſpreading beech, enli- | 


vened the dark. green colour of their 
foliage, 'and,-xefleQing on the tranſlucent 
Vater, made it appear a broad ſtream 
of liquid fire. Sometimes, Giuſeppe 
would watch the declining” beam, as it 
|; laced with ſtreaks of gold the venerable 
ruin. Fading, they aſſumed a ſaffron 
tinge, which gradually vaniſhed in the 
twilight. The grey miſts; then; exhaling 


and lightly floating on its ſurface, veil 


the glaſſy lake. At length, the pallid 
orb of night, arifing, caſt her filyer man- 
ne oer the darkſome ſcene. The 
breeze ſeems then more cool hack more 
refreſhing. | rel. fx 


. "Twas at a time like this, when ſt illy 
dnn reigned around, that Giuſeppe 
would call to mind the lines of Pe- 
trarch to his beloyed Laura, or the 


ph beauties of Sorrento's ſweet hard, the 


wit] _ 
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divine Taſſo. How would his: breaſt 
ſwell with the love of arms, or melt 
with tender fire, as he repeated the po- 
et's glowing and harmonious page 
Twas then, a ſigh would eſcape his 
boſom ; *twas then, the tear of regret 
bedewed his cheek ; for, his ſoul was in⸗ 


active, and no Laura had Gan touched: 
his: heart. 


4 


Thus, be « paſſed his PROT 1 
W at length, ſtole over him. 
One evening, after having indulged his 
wonted ſadneſs, he was returning home- 
ward, when he was ſuddenly interrupted 
in his meditations, by the appearance of 
his uncle Felippo, who thus addreſſed 


. « You ſeem thoughtful, Cazini, 1 
hoes of late obſerved your motions :* 


— 


wid are 92 thus dejected .. A b. 
21 
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4 am unhappy, anſwered Giuſeppe; 
© my foul deſpiſes this ſtate of baſe in- 
ation, Wherefore' does my father de- 
bar me his preſence? Have 1 Cer of- 
fended bim by word or dead, that he 
ſhould thus diſcauntenance his fon ? If 
it were ſo, I wonld for ever hide me 
from bis ſight, fince I muſt give bim 
pain, I poſſeſs no claim to his bounty, 
*tis true : I am his fon—the offspring of 
an unhappy mother but where is that 
parent? If the Marcheſe deſpiſca, for 
will en R child.” . 


25 Yes,” rewened Felippa „ the did 


forget thee. She abandoned thy father, 


and quirted, wit haut a ſigh, the babe ſhe 
had juſt given to the world.“ 1 Wich 


IM Impoſlible?” cried Giuſeppe; * the 
ſmalleſt reptile will protect is young; 
and [ have heard that the yearnings of: a. 

mother's 


FF — (ll www — 
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mother's breaſt will lead her to love her 
offspring, though loaded with the molt a- 
trocious guilt. 545 


cc. © Yes, Gs not one. . tear or « bak 
eſcaped her adamantine boſom. When, 
abſent, ſhe curſed thee, nor would thy 
death have n her unnatural ha- 
tre. 


Vet, tell me, Felippo, where may L 
find her? Even now, ſhe, perhaps, re- 
pents, and I may fooh her mental an- 
guiſh. I way kiſs away the tears that 
bathe her pallid countenance, or lay my 
head upon her throbbing boſom, that 
we ner miggle un tears of joy and 
S {6 Mga 3h 


« You will never behald ber, 
Ginaſeppe, ſhe: is an inhabitant of the 
cold tom 


« Did 


„ 
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„ Did lle not regret her pitlels & con- 
duct towards me R 


« Her death thy father | ſoon became 


acquainted with; but her ſentiments 


A thee r remain a becker. 43 
| / J . * 


Tears bedewed V Gene 8 Wen 
Hie felt a fickneſs at his heart; he would 
have ſpoken, but his ſighs ſtifled all ut- 


Do not wrong the Marcheſe,”.con- 


tinued Felippo ; © he'loves thee, Giu- 
ſeppe, for * mother's mae.“ Anne 


e And did he hen love my mother py” 


returned Ca, in broken accents. -|_ 


le ente her. He wouti?tilte 
made her his for ever, had ſhe not baſely 
fled from him, Oh: ! had you a ſoul, Gin- 
b ſeppe, 


\ 
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ſeppe you would not patiently behold 
your father's anguiſh ; _ would fiir 
in his cauſe.” 


cc Gracious heaven!“ exclaimed Ca- 


zini, “ what can I do, that will tend to 


the reſtoration of his peace d 


« You, and you only, can alert his 
welincholy. 3”, 


Oh! let me ſee him? Conduct me 
to his preſence, which I havꝭ ſo long de- 
fired, that, on my knees, I may offer up 
my life i in | token of FIG m_ 


c I will accompany you 60 his b a 
ber,” returned Felippo, fixing his eyes 
on Giuſeppe, which ſeemed animated 
with a look expreſſive of horror and 
triumph. © I came purpoſely to tell 
you that he deſired your preſence.” _ 

Vol. III. G They 
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They proceeded with a War ſtep 
ane, the manſion. Giuſeppe flew to 
his father's apartment. He entered, but 
the Marcheſe was ſo abſorbed in thought 
that he obſeryed not his approach; He 
was ſitting at a; table, on which were 
ſcattered ſeveral papers; bis right hand 
concealed within his veſt, while the 
left covered his viſage; Giuſeppe ap- 
| proached him and dropping on one Knee 
exclaimed :; | 


1 « Deareſt babes, 1 this your ſum- 
mons.” | eels 4 


At that inſtant, the Marcheſe ſtarted 
from his feat. He drew his hand from 
his boſom which graſped a naked dag- 
ger, and exclaimed nne 


ws” " Why Fs vengeance _ >, Wil 
he not feel his father's injuries?“ 
: 466 He 
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« He ages ſeel and will weden hem,“ 
returned an | 


T's 


0 The Marcheſe turned his head; he 
ſeemed ſurprized that any one was near 
him; he quickly ſecreted the weapon 
in his veſt, and approaching his ſon, 
preſſed him to his heart. 


, * . 4 


% How has my boſom panted,” cried 


Giuſeppe, “ for this renewal: of my fa- 
ther's love! how have I deſired to ſoften 
his melancholy, and offer up my life that 
I might procure his peace of mind !” 


“Thou art then my child, and worthy 
of my affection, returned the Mar- 
cheſe, a malicious ſatisfaction appearing in 
his countenance. © Ves, with thee it lies 
to reſtore my loſt happineſs. F Thou 
may ſt obtain my everlaſting love.. 


1 4 4 
C1 OS 


'G 3: Again 
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Again he . his ſon: 


«Oh! tell me,” n . Giuſeppe, 
« what ſervice can I render my beloved 
father, that will for ever entitle me to 
his A5 fl care?” 


io . me, Giuseppe cried the Mar- 
Ne * and then be n the Judge.” 


He defired his ſon to be ſeated: 
then, approaching the door, ſecured it, 
that they might be free from inter- 
ruption. 


My yourbful days were ſpent at Na- 
ples. At nigeteen, I commenced my 
travels and was eight years abſent- from 
that city. Having remained there ſome 
time; I determined to remove to Flo- 
rence and there rake' up my reſidence. 


I Was well reccived at the Court of the 
| . Grand 
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Grand Duke of Tuſcany. I formed 


connections with the moſt diſtinguiſhed 


families of Florence, and, during two 
months, I experienced an uninterrupted 


( | was, one day, introduced to a no- 
bleman's daughter, who was juſt eman- 
eipated from a Convent, where ſhe had 
been educated from her infancy. She 
had, attajned her eighteenth year, was 
beautiful, innocent, and every way cal- 
culated, I1hougkte, to inſure me an un- 
interrupted ſtate of ſelieity. I ſoon felt 
the ſtrongeſt attachment for her, I took 
every opportunity of confeſſing my paſ- 
ſion, and found, to my inexpreſſible joy, 
that ſhe was not cpa at my ad- 
dreſſes. = | 


« About a month * our firſt meet - 


ing, being, one day, engaged at her 
G 3 father's 
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father's houſe, I met, amongſt many 
other perſons, the Duca Bertocci, to 
whom I was then introduced. He ap- 
| peared about my own age, and, by 
his pleaſing converſation and. the marked 
attention which he ſeemed to beſtow 
on me, I was ſtrongly prepoſſeſſed in his 
favour. From that time, our friendſhip 
commenced and we were ſeldom abſent 
from each other's ſociety. I acquainted 
him with the ſtate of my heart. I con- 
fided every thing to his breaſt. He 
. praiſed the woman on whom I had 
placed my affections, and, if ag 
e my mend! 

6s Shortly after the 4 commencement of 
this friendſhip, being, one day, heated 
with the wine I had freely drank at the 
Daca's table, I haſtened to the manſion, 
which contained the object of my af- 
fections. She was alone: our con- 
e | verſation 
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verſation ſoon became intereſting, when 
ſhe confeſſed her paſſion for me. In the 
heat of my tranſport, . I ſeized her in my 
arms, and, unmindful of what I did, 
yielded to the impulſe of the moment, 
and a erg her ruin“. 

765 Her ruin * reiterated Cazini haſtily 
rig eit 
40 ves, my fon,” returned the Mar- 
eheſe; thou art the _—_ of that 
nme 0 Hs e 
1 Giuſeppe $ che were l with 2 
bluſh; he bent his er 10 the nee 
and Was ſilent. 146921 | 


1 2 hs * F 224 WEL. 
(4. 11. " . 32 * 4 * 


% My delirium ſoon vaniſhed: con- 


1 


tinued the Marcheſe, * I vented curſes 
on my own head. Upon my knees, {Tens 
PN her forgiveneſs whom I had ſo 

| G 4 warn 


NY 
; $ 
i* 
ot 
* , 
iFY 
8 
© ; 
EY 
N 
75 
* 
J 


729 FEE ABBESS 


much wronged. I told her that ſhe was 
mine, and that I would inſtantly demand 
ber of her father. Her love for - me 
overcame every other conſideration. 1 


could not that night bear to remain in 


her preſence. I ſoon left her, under 


the promiſe of returning the following 


day. 


5 ce As I was preparing, the next morn- 
ing, to fulfil my engagement, the Duca 


Bertocci made his appearance. He ob- 


ſerved the perturbation of my ſpirits, 
and, having queſtioned me concerning 
tze capſe, I. told him 1 was then going 
to. requeſt, the hand of her without 
whom 1 could no longer ſupport ex · 
iſtence. He offered his ſervices, and, 
by his inſidious arguments, I was pre- 


yailed, upon to ſuffer him to make my 
viſbes known. to her father. He, ſhortly 


et, returned, * me I had every 
. NO thing 
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thing to hope; but that I muſt, for a few 
days, diſcontinue my viſits, as her father 
wiſhed to conſult his daughter on a mat- 
ter of ſuch importance. Overjoyed, at 
bearing this welcome intelligence, I un- 
guardedly accepted an invitation from 
the Duca, to accompany him for a few 
days to a villa, ſome leagues from Flo- 
rence. Several young noblemen were of 
the party; we were happy, and I more 
3 ſo than the reſt, 


« On the evening of the ſecond * 
the Duca Bertocci pretended to receive 
letters of importance, which compelled 
him to ſet off for Florence. He inſiſted 
on our remaining at the villa till his re- 
turn: we conſented, and he was abſent 
from us ſeveral days. 


ln the courſe: of a week, he re- 
tarned, and I repaired with him to Flo» 
| 3 rence; 
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rence; but conceive my aſloniſhment, 
at finding my propoſals were rejected, 
and I was deſired never more to re- enter 
the manſion which contained the idol of 
my ſoul ! The villainous Duca aſſumed 
a well-feigned appearance of wonder, 


and having again made a thouſand pro- 


feſſions of friendſhip, offered to uſe his 
endeavours with her father, to. _ 
cure my happineſs. - | 


Six tedious months elapſed. I was 
tortured with unceaſing anxiety, Some- 
times, he inſpired me with hopes; at 
_ bthers, he told me that he feared 
nothing would make her father ſwerve 
from his reſolution. The fatal moment, 
at length, arrived, when the veil was to 
be torn from my deluded eyes. 


4 pour tediousdays elapſed, without my 
either ſeeing or hearing from the Duca, 
1 0 
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My ſervants were told, when they” en- 
quired at his palace, that he had fud- 
denly quitted Florence on buſineſs of im- 


port. On the evening of the fifth 
day, a female came to my hotel. She 


was uſhered into my apartment. In ber 


arms ſhe held a new- born infant. I felt 


a ſudden emotion at her approach. She 


was unable to articulate a ſyllable, but 
gave the child into my arms: thou, 


Giuſeppe, waſt that luckleſs babe. From 


her I learnt, at length, the dreadful 
truth. That the deteſted Duca Bertocci 
had bettayed the truſt I had repoſed in 
him, and had made an offer of his hand 
and fortune to the father of her I loved; 


they were accepted. Through. his ma- 
chinatioñs 1 was forbid the manfion which 
Soon after, ſhe made 
known her ſituation; this did not deter 


contained her. 


the baſe villain from putting his plan 
into execution. My character wWas de- 
2 G 6 famed, 
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famed, my conduct towards her Was 
placed in the molt deteſted light, and, to 
complete the ſcene of deception, ſhe was 
ipformed that, like a yillaip, I bad aban- 
doned her, Her mind was impaſed upon 
by theſe artful falſeboods: her love to- 
wards me was converted into hatred, She 
would not even look upon thee, Giu- 
ſeppe, but pronounced her malediction 
on thy head, after Which: thou waſt 
conxveyed to me. 


$6 The dreadful agitation of my wad 
produced a-raging fever, and I was for: 
many; days in a delirious tate. 


When I regained my Neelie ien, 1 
| was then informed that her father, du 
ring my illneſz, had ſuddenly expired; 
and that the deteſted Duca, taking ad- 
vantage. of thy mother's unprotected ſitu- 
ation, had reel her from Florence, 

as 


N 0 * 
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as his raiſtreſs, having, like à villain, 


forgot ig put his promiſe of marriage 
into execution. I demanded. honour- 


able ſatisfaction, but the Duca quitted 


Florence and evaded my reſearch. : 


e Wearied with diſappointments, and; 


ſoured by the treachery of the world, I 
retired to this ſolitude, Where I have 
reared you, my ſon, to he: the e 
of your Sather $ Wengh 


* Yes, Yes z theſe are injuries,” 
haſtily returned Giuſeppe, ** that far 
exceed the uſual ſufferings allotted to 
mankind. Oh I my father, you. have 
felt the power of love. Your heart has 
been open to the voice of ſriend(bip, a 
villain uſurped the ſacred title, and, un- 
der that ſpecious garb, betrayed ane 
ruined your Pane for ever. 


Aud 


' 


he * * — . LOI. Se” 
* — . 7 42 " nated ar, Ae > 4 * hn 4 * p 9 n — — «a 2 
* 2 4.4" 1 1 / * . n 24 tet. ut "> of 
n EN 2 8 —4 8 a ” + e — n 4 £ 4 > 8 
L — 8 ED : 1 


- 2 r - 
FUE ˙²˙— r EOS EI N 
rc Tree oe err eco angry > 7 OE 


134 THE ABBESS. 
cc And does not ſuch à friend merit 
Jeath returned the Magiticld in-an 
elevated tone. : 


15 „ Heaven will doubtleſs, judge him,“ 
anſwered pe ty his demerits will 
not 80 er N {ow 


„ And will that a afford me 
conſolation ? I-ſtill have been wronged. 
My mind will for ever bear the canker 
of affliction, nor will the hope of retri- 
butive puniſhment withdraw from tliee 
thy mother's malediftion, Arouſe thy- 
ſelf, my ſon! let vengeance animate thy. 
boſom. The wretch yet lives, Who is 
the author of thy father's ſufferings, 
whoſe machinations drew thy mother's 
curſe upon thy head ! with thee it re- 
mains to ſtrike the blow; for, thong _ 
been doubly injured.” een 
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Ves, I have' loſt's tender mother's 
love, and her imprecations till hang 
over me. I will ſeek r en Ves, 
: rn 


* 


Givſeppe rods! krom 6 lagi and 


pronounced the laſt words with vehe- 
mence. | 


e Hold !” cried the Marcheſe, who 
inſtantly preſented him a miffal. |. + 


« Swear on this that you will 
revenge your own” and oes father's in- 


n Ba 1 11 


' ii Wa N tente 
do moſt ſolemnly !” anſwered 
Giuſeppe, and returned the book into 


the Marcheſe's hand, who inſtantly 
claſped him to his boſom, while a look. 


of ferocious triumph ſat on his gloomy 


cOuntenance. 
There 
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There ſpoke my ſon,” did he ex- 
ultingly exclaim, drawing the dagger 
from his veſt. © Take this weapon, 
Giuſeppe, and uſe it to extirpate that 
baſe wretch, whoſe” arts deprived me of 
happiveſs, whoſe villainy robbed thee 
of a parent. Take this ſteel, and, at a 
fit ſeaſon, let it pierce the traicor's boſom. 
Let it drink his corrupt blood; I ſhall 
then ſmile with ſatisfaction; my venge- 
ance will be ſatiated. Your breaſt, too, 
will applaud the equity of the deed.” 

There was ſomething terrific in the 
Marcheſe's aſpect, which, added to the 
dreadful words he had pronounced, 
truck horror to the ſoul of Giuſeppe, 
and he remained for ſome time morjon- 
lefs. He was ſuddenly rouſed at hear- 
ing his father pronounce theſe words: 


« Take 
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Take the weapon, or, like a cow- 
ard, break your oath, aud henceforth 
merit my hatred and contempt.” 


Giuſeppe gradually raiſed his trem- 


bling arm he graſped the, handle of the 


dagger —at that moment, the warm 
blood curdled rqund his heart, A 
ſtream of liquid fire now ran through 
every vein; his fight thickened, and for 
a moment, all pulſation ceaſed. He 
ſunk upon a chair and remained, for 
ſome minutes, in a ſtate of ne 
tion. ä 


i 511 


r 9 ; 1 = 
On his recoyery, be bebeld the Mar- 
cheſe pacing the chamber in violent agi- 
tation, oſten ſtriking his breaſt and 
forehead, Giuſeppe's heart melted. He 
flew to, his father, and, throwing himſelf 
at his feet, clung round his knock ex- 


claiming: . | * 
pet = E 
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„Take me once more to yatir boſom. 
Your unhappy Giuſeppe will revenge 


your wrongs and bury the Woes in the 


villain's heart. 


The Aube raiſed him, and after 
obſerving him for ſome time in Gleuce, 
eried e | 


by 


„Ves, I will 'confide in your cou- 


| rage : ou ſhall Rill be th ſon? “ 


.. Giuſeppe a nes his father's 
preſence, When in his chamber, he 
endeavoured to baniſh the unpleaſant 


thoughts that agitated his mind. He 


tried to reconeile the murder he had 
ſworn to perpetrate with the ſtrict rules 
of juſtiee. Has not the Duca been 
guilty of every crime that can degrade 
the human ſoul ? Has he not murdered 
my father s peace of mind? And what 
7 were 
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were death to the loſs of happineſs ? 
Has he not broken the ſacred bond of 
friendſhip, and brought a mother's ma- 
lediction on her infant child? - Juſtice 
cries aloud for ſuch a villain's death; 
but will the law avenge his \ crimes? 
No—and muſt Juſtice then ſleep ? She 
ſhall rouze to action at my call. ns 
arm ſhall vindicam her cauſe,” 8 


* were che alleen arguments 
that fired the youthful breaſt of Giu- 
ſeppe and urged him to the perpetration 
of the moſt deteſted deed of guilt. At 
length, he threw himſelf upon his couch, 
but his ſlumbers were diſturbed by the 
moſt frightful viſions. Unable to ſuſ- 
tain the agonies of his mind, he roſe 
it was paſt midnight. He felt a trepi- 
dation unknown to him before. 


& Gracious 
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140 
„ Gracious heaven!“ he exclaimed, 
* and does the mere thought of murder 
haunt the fancy ſleeping, and thus ap- 
pal the mind? What will then be my 
. fenſations,, when I have realized the 
oath made to my father?“ 


+ Giuſeppe approached the window. 
He gazed unmoved on the ſublime 
ſcenery before him. The chaſte moon 
beamed with uncommon. ſplendour. The 
| tufted woods partly ſhaded the broad 
lake beneath, which, beautifully con- 
traſting, added to the brightneſs of that 
part which reflected her luſtre, giving 
it the -moſt | enchanting appearance. 
The country, on the oppoſite fide, was 
enlightened with her filver rays, and 
the -venerable ruin contributed to 
heighten the grandeur of the ſcene. 


As 
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As Giuſeppe fixed his vacant gaze 


on theſe objects, which had ſo often af. 


forded ſatisfaction to his mind, he bes» 
held a figure ſlowly paſs beneath his 
window, and, on a minute inſpection, 
traced; beneath the cloak that enve- 
loped the per ſon, the Marcheſe his fa- 
ther. His arms were folded; his 
head bent to the ground and he ſeemed 
occupied in deep meditation. Now he 


ſtopped, and placing his hand on his 


cheek would for a minute appear loſt 
in thought. Then, ſaddenly extending 
his hand, as if a new idea had ſtruck 
him, he again proceeded in the ſame delibe · 
rate pace: he was ſoon jpined by Felippos 
Their converſation ffemed intereſting. 
Now, they talked aloud and ſeveral in- 
coherent ex preſſions which reached Giu- 
ſeppe's ear convinced him that he was 
the object of their diſcourſe. 


A con- 


* 
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A conſiderable time elapſed, ere they 
entered the manſion. Giuſeppe again 
endeavoured to ſleep, but his reſtleſs 
mind baniſhed the ſoft ſpell from his'pil- 
low, and ere the clarion bird of morn 
had ſent forth his ſhrill note, or the 
ſoaring lark had warbled his ſweet me- 
lody, he had deſcended from his cham- 
ber, to taſte the early dew of morn. 


At his return, he was admitted to 
the Marcheſe's apartment, in whoſe 
conduct he perceived the moſt viſible 
alteration. Felippo had alſo diſſipated 
the gloom that uſually clouded his dark 
countenance, and they converſed, during 
the repaſt, on various topics. Giuſeppe 
alſo learned that it was his father's inten- 
tion to viſit Naples, and that the follow- 
ing morning was appointed for the com- 
mencement of their journey. The day 
. was 
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was ſpent in Preparing” ve _ ini 
ure. 72 1 

in the 1 he took his uſual 
walk to the ruined temple; he gazed on 


every object, that, from his early 


years, had been the ſubject of his con- 
templations. He felt a ſadneſs at his 
heart; he began to repeat ſome fa- 
vourite ſtanzas, but could not pro- 
ceed, for they were calculated to aug- 
ment his melancholy. He reclined on that 
ſtone, which had ſo often ſupported him; 
a heavy ſigh. eſcaped his breaſt, which 
was anſwered by the evening breeze, that 
murmuring through the mutilated walls, 
ſeemed to ſympathize in his ſorrow.” He 
bent his eyes upon the payement—they 
became dim with tears. He roſe, at 
length, and quitted the ruins, he could 


not refrain but turned his head. Un- 


conſci- 
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 <onſciouſly, he again bent his courſe 
towards the temple. He traverſed the 
well- remembered labyrinths, and then 
proceeded with lingering ſtep, and many 
a retroſpective view towards the margin 
of the läke. Now, he beheld the laſt 
inge of the declining ſun, which had fo 
often inſpired him with a love of all 
wonderful nature it fell upon the be- 
loved fpot he had juſt quitted. His emo- 
tions became too powerful. He turned 
his eyes towards the cryſtal ſurface, his 
tears mingled with its pure waters and 
ruffled its ſmooth boſom. He felt a cold 
tremor circulate through his veins - nov 
the thin vapours ſkimmed along the ſi- 
lent lake. He turned his ſteps towards 
the villa, and as he fixed his regard up- 
on the lofty foreſt that crowned the rug- 
ged ſteeps, waving their dark green fo- 


liage o'a the cool expanſe of water, the 
ns plain · 


* 
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Plaintive wind chat fanned their r ruſtling 


leaves; ſeemed bels 10 Partake” his 
ſorrows. 


8 The Koſs mording, at ah early 
Hour, Giuſeppe quicted the abode of his 


infantile years. As the carriage drove of. | 


he could not repreſs his ſenſations. The 
Marcheſe rallied hit, for yielding to 
fuch feminine ideas; and Felippo, who 


was unacquainted with every nice feeling 
of the heart, and whoſe * character was 
fimilar to that of his brotlier, deemed his | 


conduct pufillanimons atd unbecoming 

che manly ſoul.” Thus, Giuſeppe was 
compelled to reſtrain the noble work- 
ings of lis breaſt, and aſſume an appear- 
ance of calmneſs that was in every re· 
ſpect foreign to his heart. He caſt a 
Took uod the receding landſcape.— 


ay the carriage wound round the bale 
Vol. ne * of 
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of 2; tremendous rock, and for the laſt 
time, he beheld the lake and the dark 
| ruſted wood. | 


Thos Ab! ** thought Giuſeppe, © why did 
1 wiſh to quit that peaceful ſpot? I 
knew. not the /pangs I ſhould feel at lea- 
ring it for exer. Will the gay ſcenes 
of life afford ſuch pleaſures ? Will the 
| triumph of war, Divine Taſſo, or will | 
the. charm of thy Laura, O Petrarch 4 
prince of poets, compenſate my loſt 
happineſs? no, they vaniſh before the 
more powerful charm of tranquil ſolitude. 
Can the viQor's laurel, the brilliant cha- 
riot herein he ſits enthroned, with pi- 
ning captives following, attended by the 
ſhouts of countleſs multitudes, or the 
trophied arch, afford ſuch real ſatis- 
faction to the mind as bounteous na- 
wre's variegated page? Can beauty's 
melting eye Aung my ſou), compared 
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with the elorivus luminary juſt burſt- 


ing from the eaſt? Impoſſible! The one 
may 'raviſh my mortal | ſenſe, the other 


elevates and enchants my . 


EY 2 . 
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Td « Solitude is a bleſſed: . les 
trath's radiant beam, diſperſing the clouds 


of worldly prejudice, full blazes—Ia 


peaceful ſolitude; the ſoul expands and 
kindles into rapture. When the tu · 
multuous din of ſociety no more diſ- 
tracts us, then, unſhackled from thoſe 
little nothings, that for the moſt part 
occupy the ſhort term of our exiſtence, 
we feel the glorious movement. Your 
immortal part, yes, the divine ſoul, like 
an unclouded ſun, then breaks forth, 

diſdaining the corporeal ſubſtance that 
enfolds it, and we ſail in the etherial 
regions we gain the azure heaven 
we contemplate che all-wondrous ſyſ- 
tem we behold myriads of worlds, the 
. H 2 
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velocity of motion, the bulk of matter, 
and the infinity of ſpace. We ſee the 
various luminaries reflecting light re ſul- 
gent; ſtill we ſoar, but ſuddenly our 
courſe is checked, when we vould be- 
hold the Mighty Architect, whoſe in- 
comprehenũble omnipotence doth ſway 
the whole. We cannot pierce the ever - 
glorious light that veils his aweful ma- 
jeſty; for, as the liquid fire, flowing 
from Ætna's gulf, in heat and luſtre is in- 
ferior o the noon-tide ſan; ſo is this 
dazzling orb to that light inexpreſſible, 
ſurrounding the Supreme Divinity. -- 


. * Theſe are the thoughts attendant--on 
ſolitude, this is the philoſophy: of the 
recluſe, and the real liberty that every 
mortal may enjoy. Oh! that mankind 
would embrace the wondrous ſyſtem, and 
not graſp at ideal happineſs/! Genuipe- 
virtue would then inherit each ,boſom-; 
every 
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every chimerical dodtrine would be ex- 
pelled ſociety ; the world would then 


become one glorious ſcene of virtuous U 
emulation; for, every vicious. principle oF 


being baniſhed from the breaſt, we ſhould bi 
only live to worſhip the Creator and to = 
are ares ; BME low eee 

eagle were the W 43 oceu- 
pied Givfeppe's . boſom—ſuch was his 
veueration for folitude—ſuch:his ideas of 
Duin een ie 

They comtinned 1 Wig "Hons Ws. to 
travel through a moſt fertile country. 
During their journey, the Marcheſe 
would at times converſe with his ſon, 


but Felippo was continually wrapped in th 

| Wen meditation. | 5 i 
They arrived at Rome, and Giuſeppe 4H 
beheld with wonder and aſtoniſhment 1 
that former queen of empires. From 1 
N Hg thence, N 
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. thence, they proceeded, and, at length, 
arrived at Naples, ſirnamed the Noble, 
where Giuſeppe was introduced, for the 
firſt time, 10 the buſy haunts. of men. 
A. ſecret pleaſure; fluitered around bis 
heart, but it was tranſitory, ; His ima» 
gination wandered to thoſe ſilent retreats 
he had quitted, and ſighing, he men : 
tally. exclaimed: are theſe ſumptuous 
habitations free from deceit? Will the 
 gawdy. chambers. and gay voluptuous 
dhrongs, that inbabit them, cheriſh that 
love of virtue which my ſolitude has in- 

ſpiced F 7 8 
The hotel of the Marcheſe Monti, 
where the carriage ſtopped, was a moſt 
noble building, and i:s interior was fitted 
vp with taſte and elegance. In a few 
days, the manſion was crowded with vi- 
ſitors, that came to congratulate him on. 
his return to Naples. He gave ſplendid 
| enter- 


"7 
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entertainments, and launched into all 


the diſſipation of the city. He ſeemed 
to have forgotten his former melancholy ; 


yet, although Giuſeppe was overwhelmed - 


with careſſes, and introduced into all ſo- 
cieties, he was pained by obſerving, at 


times, a a malignancy on his fa- 
ther's countenance, and too often per- 


ceived that his kindneſs towards bim 


was not in perfect uniſon with the ge. 


nuine diftates of: bis Wear: * 


I» 1 
L114; I : 


| The 40 bee engaging ab 
ment, and ſtrength of underſtanding, 


diſplayed by Giuſeppe, ſoon rendered 
him the univerſal admiration, With the 


ſage, he'would philoſophize 3 the mild- 


neſs of his manners endeared him to men | 
of taſte, and he was eſteerhed Þy | the fe- | 


males; the moſt handſome 3 and accom- 
pes of is ſex; 02! e Mi ef e 
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About a month after their arrival at 
Naples, Giuſeppe, firſt beheld Donna 
Antonia, daughter of Monßgnor Carle 
Valenti. She Was . beautiful and poſ- 
ſeſſed the moſt, refined. ungecſianding. 
| Signor Cazini ſoon became ſenſihle of the 
power of her, attraftions he Was allidur 
ous in his behaviour towards, her no 
ſociety. hag , charms, were . 
nor preſent, and his- foal, became ir 

ſpired with that paſſion, which, in foli: 
tude, he had deemed but an earthly ſen- 


Wet U ect e l Dk 

f 71 
""Anzoyia oon hae. the fine of is 
beart, by the ſeelings that agitated bet 
own, and they ſoon confeſſed a mutual 
love. This attachment did not long re- 
main a ſeeret. The Signor Ippolito, 
Antonia $ brother, remarked this altera: 
tion in bis ſiſter. She was frequently ab- 
"_ in W ; frequent fighs 
| would 


2 | —— 
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would: eſcape her lips, and fhe loſt all 
Teliſh for ſociety. He in vain endea- 
voured to draw from her the cauſe of 
her dejeftion—ſhe reſiſted all his intrea- 
ties. Antonia's embarraſſment in Giu- 
ſeppe's preſence, at length, betrayed to 
Ippolito the real ſtate. of her heart—he 
took the earlieſt opportunity of queſtion- 
— her on the ſtate of her breaſt. She was 
too ingenuous to conceal the truth, and 
be learned wich regret the progreſs of 
her ret Wine 


15 4 #4 


Tppolito was a youth, whom nature 
had endowed with many virtues: nor 
did he difown the noble qualifications of 
Signot Cazini; but pride was the pre- 
dominant paſſion of his ſoul. He, there 
fore, admired Gioſeppe as a man, but 
could not, for a moment; Took upon him 
in the light of a brother. The idea of 
an illegitimate, becoming ſo nearly con- 
H 5 nected 
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nected with his family, filled Wind with 
the moſt dreadful apprehenſion, and he 
immediately made his father acquainted 
with the fituation of Antonia's heart. All 
the pride of, an Italian kindled iu his bo- 
ſom, and his daughter: was in copſequence 
une un neh 11 
Nn 

Signor a did not diſguiſe his ſen- 
timents ; for, in @ private interview with 
Giuſeppe, ; he informed him that from 
bis filter he had been informed of his 
paſſion. He cenſured her unjuſtifia- 
ble, conduct, in ſuffering him to continue 
ſo long his fruitleſs addreſſes. He ak 
lowed Cazini, all the merit due to his 
abilities, and conclyded by. aſſuring him, 
that, under any other. circumſtance but 
the preſent, he ſhould be proud to n 
him as a brother, L tits 


F4 = 
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Giuſeppe felt mortiſied on his own 
aecount, but pitied more the fallacious 
principles of Ippolito. He thought: it 
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beneath him to make any anſwer, and: 


a coolneſs ſubſiſted on either ſide. ! $444] 


Some time after this interview; An- 
1202 IF = 2» 4 'f 
tonia found means to convey a letter to 


Giuſeppe: It contained the moſt tender 


aſſurances, and concluded with a ſolemn 


yow; that ſhe would not be compelled 


to beſtow her heart, but on the deſer- 
ving object that already occupied it. 
Giufeppe, according to Antonia's de- 
fire, intruſted a written anſwer to the care 
of the perſon who had conyeyed her let- 
ter, in which he aſſured her, in the moſt 


paſſionate terms, that his heart was de- 


dieated to her, and. that death alone 
ſhould make him relinquiſh the claim he 
had npon her aſſections. He, likewiſe, 


acquainted ber with the meeting that 


— 5 H 6 had 
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had taken place between himſelf and Ip- 
polito, and concluded by deſcribing, in 
lively colours the agonies his mind had 
ſuſtained, lice. her n from Nas 


ples. E If T7 #4. 744 92441 35010338 
; 7 


The letter Was diſpatched by the 
meſſenger, who was one of the domeſ- 
ties of Antonia's father nor did Giu- 
ſeppe forget to reward his, kind ſer- 
vices; but, unfortunately, ſoon after be 
had quitted the gate of the hotel, he, 
was met on the Strada by Signor Ippo- 
lito, who inſtantly made inquiries, con- 
cerning his ſiſter, naturally, ſuppoſing 
that ſhe had diſpatched. him with ſome, 
meſſage to her father. The | ſervant ap- 
peared confuſed, when Ippolito, in an. 
authoritative tonę, deſired to know, the 
purport of his viſit to Naples. The 
poor fellou, not daring, to diſobey, im- 
mediately related his company and gave, 
| up 
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up. Giuſeppt's letter. Entaged at this 
diſcovery, he inſtantly. repaired tg tbe 
hotel of the Marcheſe Monti—he found 
Cazini alone. Having produced his bil- 
let, he requeſted to ſee that of his ſiſter) 
which had authorized his anſwer; but 
| Giuſeppe refuſed to gratify his curioſity. 

"\Ippolito' rage encreaſed to madneſs; And 
after ſome warm converſation, he inſiſted 
that Cazini ſhould relinquiſh all ideXof 
his ſiſter. We ard td ern a 7 
ſuive refuſal. 
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Ippolito then deſired to ub wat 
would be hig determination, if he ſhould; 
receive under Antonia's hand a direct re- 
fuſal of his love, and her defire to be 
never; more moleſted by bis NY or 
troubled with. pre b 

l 91220 Ru N n 

41 ould conclude,” mn Giu- 
 ſeppe, © that your ſiſter acted not ac- 

cording 
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cording to the genuine feelings of her 
heart, but that her actions were con- 
trolled by a rigid parent's decrees, and 
the glowing emotions of | her: ſoul were 
facrificed! to ene of an offended 
brother TY if boi ndeus 3 Halle, 


biin: v ww 451 gle w 1 * 
if Ippolito frowned Adi bis pe 
Did 91 hey. Misco STEELS NDP SSH. 1.21%; 


0 n fach! a continued  Gius! 
ſeppe, I, ſhould: perhaps ſtrive to for - 
get Antonia, not on her father's or her 
brother's account, but to prevent thoſe 
tyrannical meaſures which they might 
purſue, to man Fan with 
their Will.. e 19þat; 319293 


ö ' 10 lat 
i. 
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2 returned the enragediTp-: 
polito, you ſhall ſoon hear from my 


r ee me.” 
Hie) $344 3165 22 1 613901 D. 40 Tt) } * 
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He laid: a peculiar emphaſis on the 


including word, and quitted the cham- 


ber with precipitation, leaving Giu: 
ſeppe a, prey to the moſt dreadſul ap- 


prehenſions on his beloved Antonias 


account. * "7 *- 4 2H [#1 tut! . 11 


The hotel of the Marebeſe Monti 


was each day crowded with viſitors; 
every luxury was procured, though at 
the moſt extravagant price, and nothing 
was ſeen but one continued round of 
mirth and feſſivity. The Marcheſe, 
too, indulged his propenſity, for gaming 
to an exceſs. Giuſeppe gazed - on this 
ſcene i in mute aſtoniſnment. He dreaded 
the effects of theſe luxurious banquets z 
he feared leſt the Marcheſels loye of 
play ſhould prove detrimental to his 


health and fortune; for, his Paſkions 


being violent in the extreme, he ei- 


ther 
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ther could not conceal his excefs' of joy, 
at experiencing the ſmiles of the fickle 
goddeſs, which laid him open to the 


machinations of the deſigning,” of giving 


way to the moſt violent paſſion , when 
the ned not bis wines. 


The total alteration in his Kir 8 
conduct did nt little incteaſe his 
ſurpriae. During eighteen years, 'he 


vad liued retired, 4 gloomy mifanthrope 3 


now, he' coveted fociety, and even the 


deceitful ſmile of the fyedphant ſeemed 


to afford him pleaſure. Often would 
he retur to his dreadful oath and mud. 
der u the recoMietion:” pet, he was 


2 0 a0 9r9. 41 ar tt 101% Ste 
19111 


amazed at is Father's flence on that 
head. Thus was Giufeppe's mid agi- 
tateck by turns with J0%e for Antonia, 
appretienſions for a' nr and Horror ar 
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the thought of a, Grime he coneeĩved him- 
ſelf dend pere, ai * 60 
51 , 201 tit, biene ine 

A fortnight elapſed, pwn his inter- 
view with Ippolito—during which time 
he. received no letter from him or his 
adored fiſter. He attributed this: fi- 
lence to the reſolute mind of Antonia, 


ho, he ſuppaſed. would not belindu- 


ced by force or intreaty tl annul the ſa- 
lemn vow which ſhe had made him of 
eternal fidelity. Giuſeppe ſtill. conti-- 


ſeveral days, when he was, cone gvening, 


clouded': his countenadce; his brows 
were contracted,” and his appearance 


was ghaſtly. The features of Felippo, . 


likewiſe, betrayed the ſtrong agitation of 


his 
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ned in this Rate of iucertitude during 


ſummo cd to the Marcheſe's::-oloſed, 
where he found him in cloſe converſation. 
with his brother. A dreadful gloom 
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his ſoul, and bis dark eyes rolled; emit- 
ting a frenzied fire! The Marcheſe 
inſtantly addreſſed his ſon in theſe 
wordss's it stal: np mot . 
3912 doin. pernub et iM 4:39 vg 
Have you, Giuſeppe, ge” "Your 
oath e 


: 3 - Bw fs 
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-/|14{No,::yetbrned Cuzini; '« ] remient(- 


einne 10 Sl 1d bs 
20 016 ahbe be v4: 1 5 Ne Fo 261] 
i PER then firm in your reſolve; for, 
vou muſt ſhortly put i to the teſt. 
Now, go to your chamber and prepare 
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for n nne departure from Na- 
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At twelve, — repair 0 my 
cloſe,” ” 7 33 1 Kt FIRES] 5 13 : 
Th { A&D9 1 tin T 4 a459 


© Giuſeppe voll huiterpithas; but the 
Marcheſe. darting an angry Iook, mo- 
tioned him to leave the apartment. He 
was too well acquainted. with his father's 
diſpoſition - to beſitate, and, vpn 
ee quitted his preſenee. 
— 214 3 fta neo on Jt ow” 
| While occupied in preparing for this 
precipitate - journey, Giuſeppe, experi- 
enced , the . moſt. dreadful, ſenſations. 
I ſhall never. more engl the objedt of 
ee will b me in hs Vighe of 
a coward, and deem my journey the ef- 
fect of fear at, his reſentment. And 
what is my errand 2 I go to perpetrate 
a crime, , which/muſt precinde alt iqea 
of een for, can a murderer, thougm 
he 
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464 


be dhuid eſcape deteclion, ever after 


ſtand before the preſence of virtue ?— 
can a wretch, amenable to the laws of his 
country, and whoſe life juſtice will deem 
a forſeit can ſuch a monſtor, with his 
contaminating touch, pollute the fair 
form of an angel? forbid it beaven 
No, rather det me be conſumed by this 
fire that preys upon ny heart, or let the 
puniſhment attendant on my guilt exter- 
minate at once my bathed" exiſtence. 
But What may the hereafter prove ? 


to which; | the pangs of cones 
would: be a WEACY ſtare of mind.” 
5. Wnt 7 
The idea was 109 dreadful, and he 
toes to 'difſſipate the thought. 
Such was the effect love had produced 
on Giuſeppe's ſoul. The idea of re- 
venge vaniſhed before the potent charm; 
=} +. WEL he 


, +, 4+ 460 . wo 


Perhaps, an endleſs torture, compared 
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be forgot a” mother's: jnjurties'| he ad- 


duced no arguments to wat rant the fla 
grant ad of murder, though he had be- 


fore | conceived himſelf impowered to 


judge, __— _ -paviſh t (the of. 
oO: 4 e 1 2 a4] 
„ | | ab in n 

| Ar right; be EO th Marcheſes 
commaud and repaired · to his eloſet ; but 


hi aſtoniſſi ment was great, at beholding 
list father and Felippo both prepared to 


acebmpany him. They deſcended in ſi- 
levee and entered a carriage,” which' 


ſto6d at the gate of the hotel, which! 


drove of with the gteuteſt velbeity. 
They frequently changed horſes, doring 


the night, hut took Kttle refrefhiment on 


the road, and ſcarcely one word vſcaped 
either the Marcheſe or Felippo. 


/ a , . 


From 


= a , 


” * * * 
q — * 
Ka = , — -—T2 > as £ 
. 8 2 * D ＋ I * o 6 EO IVES a 
ame 47+ >. 3 p — 34 * * 2 * 
= — — - * — 
2 8 ” 3: * 92 * 1 3 * 
ph - . 


of 


— 


4 * 


— 


* 
MY COLES TIES ST inn © 372 | Hy Int x. ti rear 2 — 
rr 75 pO. 
| © INT np Bw 


- 


166 AE ABBESL. 


From the window of the carriage, Ca- 
Zini anxiouſly. watched the gradval ap- 
. proach of day. Night's fable robe was 
not ſpangled with celeſtial gems, nor did 
the ſilvery ſphere, moving in the bound- 
leſs expanſe, ſhed forth her mild .rays ; 
a murky gloom involved each object in 
impenetrable darkneſs,” and, ere the firſt 
dawn of morning, the © 'ercharged at- 
moſphere unburthened itſelf in a, plen- 
teous fall of rain. Swiftly the clouds 
diſperſed, when in the Eaſt aroſe 2 grey 
light. Gradually appeared ſweet dim- 
ple-cheeked, Aurora, when ſoon the 
ſaffron, tipt aſſumes the roſe 's dye. Now, 
her light. azure thickly with golden 
ſtreals hols: pen. the Ne he- 
wüpbere. Wü et las? Oer at 
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The early tenants of the wood carol 
their melodious matin | ſongs and, as! 
their light forms wave the tender ſpray, 
trembling F drop their dewy pearls, 


ſpangling the earth's; green furfate - 


Forth from the liquid boſom of the briny 
deep, bufſts ſorth the fiery fronted 


mines the immenſity of expanſe. His ar- 
dent countenance defies man's prying 


eye 3: even bis bright rays dazzle our 


altopiſhed fight, as, awye-ſtruck, we bow 
before the ee mover - of the 
whole. | a , n 


# + * 


» 5 


. 


Caꝛzini's noble mind was warmed with 


an enthuſiaſtic glow ; his grateful heart 


internally offered a thankful prayer; his 


ſoul was elevated to his maker. Long 
did he continue thus entranced, his exu- 
berant brain wildly roving in fancy's 


flowery 


ſun. His floating bulk ttremendous lu- 


— 
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flowery! field. At length, the viſlon 


faded, his thoughts returned to ſublu- 


nary objects; dejectedly his head ſunk 


upon his heaving boſom—Cazini remem- 


bered be wr bes ene 


| The Marckeſe Monti and his Brother 


Felippo continued abſorbed in the ſame 
gloomy: ſilence; Cazini took an old 


Romance from his pocket, and, after 
careleſsly* turning over ſeveral leaves, 
ſtopped” at a page, which inſtantly en- 
paged his attention the * Was as 


follows: n 
% 7 
* a 4 pe 75 * * 8 
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* kf - 


A FRAGMENT: 


* 1 


% RUFFLE not her gentle ſlumbers, ye 
viſions! that appal by night. Let her 


dreams be pleaſing, ſaid the virtuous | 


youth ;- for, O! ſhe is the ſecret mover 
of my foul. Wave not her gloſſy locks; 
ye ſighing breezes ! ſtill let them negli- 
gently twine her lilly neck; for, my 
love is moſt gentle among the daugh- 
ters of men. Sleep! O! fleep, my 
Monzaga ; thy knight watches by thee, 


I will hover o'er thee, as the dove foſter» 


_ young; but ſhould aught aſſail 
Vol. III. 1 my 
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my love, more furious than the galled 

boar, by hunters chaſed, or the fanged 

- tigreſs of its whelps bereft, I'll tear the 
bale intruder. 


“ Sure, thy fleeting fancy wanders to 
me; a cherub's ſmile trembles on thy 
dew ſpangled lip. Oh! that I wight 
kiſs that roſeate mouth ! No, the purity 
of my flame forbids the theft; I ſhould 
awaken my ſnow- tinctured maiden, 


« The dying ſound of gentleſt muſic, 
gliding o'er the ſurface of a moon-re- 
flectiog [ſtream, is not ſo ſoft as the 
voice of her I adore. The ſparkling 
near on chaſte Dian's lip, vies not with 
the ſweetneſs of her mouth. Her blue 
eyes mock the dew-dripping violet's 
tint. She is fleet as the duſky roe, that 
| bounds o'er the heath; ſhe is graceful as 
the 


ma Lo heathen. 
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the willow waving in the wind; , Such 
is my beauteous fair one, eh che ak 
* my. ſoul, 


| cc But, ſoft! ſhe moves; her languiſh» 
ing eyes uncloſe ; my heart is gladdened 
with their azure beams ; how dogs my 
maid of lilly hue ?” 


« My viſions were heavenly,” faid-the 
damſel; * for, I dreamt of thee, my 
love. But let us ariſe from the damp- 
green turf. Again Þ'll climb, the ſteepy 
hills: With thee I'll chaſe the born» 
branching ſtag. Phoebus yet tops the 
diſtant mountains, our fleet hounds arg 
ready for the courſe ; ö come, M love 
let us away.” 


12 As 
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As a lightning ſtruck oak, the knight 
dropped his head; as the fond mo- 
ther, weeping o'er her lifeleſs babe, ſo 
he became ſad. © Howl forth the 
ſound, ye winds, let the words iſſue 
from the boſom of rocks,” cried the 
youth; I cannot breathe them to my 
love.” | 


Quickly ſhe ſeized his robe—looked 
wiſtful 'in his face, and' then reclined 
her head upon his boſom. His ſinewy 
arm twined her ſlim waiſt; his hand 
locked one of. hers. Monzaga's cheek 
was moiſtened with his tears; her 
heart ſickened, and her faultering 
tongue, in tremulous accents, breathed 
forth her hero's name. 
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Sad was the ſoul of the gentle 


knight. As the keen v blaſt nips the 


blooming roſe, ſo had the touch of 


ſorrow withered his bleeding heart, 
« Be' comforted !“ he cried—his voice 
was not heard for the maid was folded 
in ry: s arms. | 


« go but for a ſeaſon, Monzaga ; 4 
ſoon ſhall we meet again: my glave 
ſhall then be ſheathed for ever. The 
time is.come ; this night I muſt depart : 
my honour's pledged. How will. my 
love glory, when my brow is again 
graced with the victor's wreath ? Thy 
father too renown'd in fame. will give 
thee to my arms for ever. Such is the 


oath he ſwore to me, upon his thigh- 


* weapon, as in the bloody field 
13 the 


& —_— — — 
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the dazzling fun [gents full "_ its 
Blitcering blade. 


« Court not As battle's heat,” ex. 
claimed the maid, quit not again thy 
chill-ſtruck Monzaga : for, never ſhall 
I fee: thee more; never wilt thou grace 
my father's board : the hills will not re- 
echo with the dulcet ſound of thy bugle: 
thy fleet dogs ne'er will bound the turf, 
nor wind the mazes of the gloomy fo- 
reſt. Never ſhall I reſt me in the 
made, by yon cool brook ; nor will its 
Fey rippling lull my ſoul to ſleep. 
Never more wilt thou fit beſide me 
and preſs this hand; no, no, thou 
ne er wite ſee Monzaga more.” 


The 


9 Cy. 
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The knight to his boſom preſſed 
the maid, and bore her fainting to 
her father's hall, His arms were 
all prepared; his courſer ſtood with- 
out the court- yard. Soon his limbs 
were girt with pondrous fteel; again 
he ſpeeded to the preſence of his 
love. Her aged parent held him to 
his heart; and then renewed his oath. 
The youth approached, he bent his 
knee, and ſolily preffed Monzegn's 
lilly hand. His touch thrilled” ber 
fon! ; ſhe ſtarted from her trance, and 
threw herſelf within his open arms. 
Oft they kifſed and breathed their 
vows; oft renewed their tender pro- 
teſtations. Now he broke from her 
loved embrace; ſhe ſcreamed; the 
ſound recalled him and again he flew 
towards her. Her father could not 
bear the ſight ; he waved his hand; 

1 the 
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the weeping damſels in their arms ſup- 
ported Monzaga from his preſence. 
Her voice echoed through the hall ; 
her words. chilled the ſorrowing youth 

—&& Farewel, farewel! Monzaga Wy 
thee adieu for ever.“ 


| - Swift, the knight EF forth; "a 
vaulted his war-fteed ; the noble crea- 
ture felt his well known Lord upon his 
back. Impetuous, he bounded croſs | By 
the draw-bridge, and ſcouring o'er the 
heath, ſoon bore his rider far * Mon- 
; Zaga's s loved abode, 
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May ſuch woes n'er chill thy boſom : 
II. Though 
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ty liſten! 
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To Monzaga's tale give ear: 
May 'ſt thou ſhed the pitying tear! 
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THE ABR ESS. 
A ROMANCE BALLAD 
OF THE 

BLACK PLUMED KNIGHT, 
1 | 
MONZAGA THE MAID OF LILLY-HUE. 

I. 

pi 


THE ABI. 


II. 


Though you boaſt the roſe's colour, 

| Miogled with the lilly's dye; 

Though your locks be ſoft and waving, - 
Azure tinctur d your chaſte eye : 


. _ % - — 
1 
| III. 
. 
- 


| Though your coral lips half open 
| Poliſh'd ivory diſplay ; ' 
- - Though your gentle breath be ſcented 
Wich the perfum d ſweets of May: 


f 


IV. 


Though your form be ſlim and graceful : 
Though with Venus“ charms you're ray d; 

All combin d you'r re not more ng 
Than the e lilly, ti tinctur d 


574 * | $$ Ko ; . V, If 


bees 


If you're ftamp'd with hononr's fignet, . 
If your ſoul bear virtue's die, 
Then with lilly cheek' d Monzaga ' 


You, O peerlefs dame, may vie. 


Vi. 
1 me mourn'd her loſt Knight's abſence, 
Sighing forth his much low d name; 3 


Whilſt the val'rons youth was reapitig | 
Glory and immortal fame. Frey i 


VII. 
Two-fold forrow then aMail'd her; 
ley age's chilling breath Nang ; 
Shook Monzaga' > hoary parent, 
soon, alas! he fept in dedth- 


16 VIII. Calm 
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VIII. 
Calm ſhe bore the will of heaven, 
Bowing at its dread decree ; 
Unremitting prayers ſhe offer d = 
Meekly on her bended knee. 


IX, 


Fame's trump had ſpread her name around ; . 
Lords and Knights with love were fir d: ; 
Each ſtrove Monzaga's heart to gain, - 

None the tender flame inſpir d. 


X.. 


Now, I'll fing the goried balla& 
Of a gloomy black plumed Knight, 

Whoſe proud front and limbs gigantic 
Were with fable arms bedicht. 


D 8 1 XI. On 


HE ABBESS. 
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On his helm a ſpreading plumage, 
Waving fann d the ambient air: 
Gloſſy feathers pluek d from raven 
Was the creſt he us d to wear. 
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III. 
5 On his front a eaſque of iron 
; | Veil'd his furrow'd brow ſo dire: 
Pent within his cloſe lock'd beaver, ' 
Roll'd his eyes like ardent fire. 


— 


XIII. 
Pond rous mail of linked iron 
Round his body ratling hung: | 
From his ſhoulders a broad target 
O'er his back was looſely ſlung, ' 


n M 1 XIV. Jainted 
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Jointed plates with thongs of leather; 
On his finew'd limbs were lac d: 
Round his loins a broad belt buckled; 


N. 


Oſt he ſtrode u fiery cburfer, 
Steck and of 'the-ebon dye; 

Briſtle mand and noſtril Inorting, 
Foam mouth d, red, fire gleaming eye, 


XVI. 


Hugely fram'd and tonghly jointed, 
Full vein ' d broad back d large of bone, 
Hoofs that tote the earth's green boſom, 


ii *, 11A XVII. Such 


Such the dreadful black plam'd Knight was, 
Who was lord of Gonda's fteep; - 
. Whoſe proud turrets ſoar'd to heaven} 
| Fromning on the glaify deep. 


, on__ 

Zaiba's gentle ripling waters, | 

.  Gonda's rugged baſe did lavez 
On its ſmooth and fily'ry wave, - - 


XIX. 
None his caflle dar'd to enter, 
He alone therein did dwell: 


Feſtive mirth ne er rung thoſe chambers; 
All was drear as death's dark cell. 


9 
7 
* 


2 
ad ks ö 


ee 8 2 
r 
ow S * 4. 


'F 
1 
' 
{ ty 
kl 


#3 


— 


* 
— 


— r 


eel 
- 


rs. 424 


e * N 1 1 
. 


1 
— 


— 1 2 4 
—_——_— _ Ds neo "28 * 9398 
Tk #4 FEES — Fab 4 
" Sa . 
2 — * 
_ 
* 


— — 


184 TAE  ABBES6+ 


2 
One only ſound the filence broke, 
_ "Twas the gloomy deep- ton d bell; 
That ſummon d ſhrouded ſpectres forth, 
Screaming at the direful knell, 


XXI. 8 

Then the Knight his pond rous helmet 
From his low' ring front would draw, 

Which diſplay'd his lank pale viſage, 


XXII. 
Briſtly locks his temples ſhaded. 
Buſhy brows his large eyes crown d, 
Which, within their ſockets moving, 
Roll'd like fiery ſpheres around. . 


— 


X XXIII. 
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XXIII. 


— 


Death's hue o erſpread his meagre face, 
Pale and furrow'd was his ein; 

His noſe was long and aqualine, 
Hollow was his check and thin. 


* * = 
= 


3 


XXIV. 


His open d mouth large teeth aiplay'l 
On his pointed chin appear'd 

A rugged grizzly tuft of hair, | 
Which Time's hoary hand had ſear'd, 


<= = e c rad. ale ono SC wth. 
SRD 4 je r 5 Papi wang ce — ba 8 
1 2 — Sg” r — — Em 2 1 
— a 
— — — — , _ 


XXV. 
Of Monzaga's heav'nly features, 
Of her ſkin ſo wond'rous fair, 
Of her eye ſo chaſtely beaming, 


THE ABBEss. 


"Theſe by fame ſo oft repeated, 
Vir d this Knight of ſable plume : 
She, his hateful love refuſing, | 
Fill'd his ſoul with horrid gloom, 


XXVII. 
Dlreſt bate bie dlack mind harbour d, 
In his breaft revengeful icfe 
'Gainſt Monzaga lovely maiden . 64 
| Burnt with moſt malignant fre. 


XXVII. 
Soon be plann d his horrid purpoſe, 
Silent in the dead of night; 
To NMonzaga . peaceful manſion 


. 


Stole the grim and murd' rous Knight. 


XXIX. 


THE ABB ESS. . 187 


xXIX. 
All were hufh'd in fofteſt flumbers, 
Save Monzaga, gentle mad, 
' Who; before the chapel's altar, 
Oer her beads devoutly pray d-. 


Thither by the pale reflection 5 11 ; 
Of the larnp's blue trembling light, 
Cautious ftole the black arm'd warrior 
To the -maiden fair and bright. 

XXI. 

Now, the views His len gthen'd ſhadow 
„Oer the pavement ſwiftly glide; 

Now, the trembling, ſinks with terror; 
'Lo! the Knight fiands' at her fide. 


XXIII. 
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XXXII. 
Now his arm her waiſt-encircles 
From the chapel ſwift he flies, 
Vain ſhe ſtruggles and intreats him, 
Vainly rends the air with cries. 


XXXII. 
Quick be vaults his tall black courſer, 
Wich Monzaga at his ſide; 
Now he ſpurs his jetty bearer, 
Fleet as wind o'er hills they glide. 


— 


Now they courſe o'er heaths fo dreary, 
Now they climb dread rocks ſo ſteeg; 
Now they glide through foreſts gloomy, 

| Now they plunge in torreat's deep. 


XXXV. 
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XXXV. 


Soon as Gonda's gates they enter, 
straight the gloomy ruffian hies, 
To a dungeon, damp and dreary, 
Bears his pallid fear-ſtruck prize. 


XXXVI. 

% Now, proud lilly-cheek'd Monzaga,” 
Cried the Knight with ſullen voice, 

« Quickly yield thy beauties to me, 
Or grim death's alone thy choice.” 


xXXXVII. 
« Yield to thee, thou horrid monſter !” 
With indignant look ſhe cried; 
« No, with duſt I'll gladly mingle ; - 
ru become death's willing bride.” 


XXXVIII, 
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XXXVIII. 
| Thrice her chaſtity he tempted, - ; 
She was trebly arm'd with virtue, 
Al his luſtful efforts ſail d. 
Furious grown, to earth he firuck hes; 


Now Monzaga nam'd her lover, 
Then to beaven breath d forth a prayer. 


Now his direful band uplifted 
Brandiſh d the death-dooming glave ; 
All her tears, her angel figure, 
Naught avail'd ber life to fave.” 
XII. 


THE ABBESs. 


XII. a * 


The ſharp edge ſtruck her. lily neck; 
Streaming flow d the purple gore z, : 
Her ſtiffen'd. frame then, dropp'd d to earth; 
Aer pale head the murd rer rer bore. 


Nine 


Such his wicked hell- fraught ſoul vu, 
Such his cruelty: and rage; | 

Her death his vengeance had not quench'd, 
All could not his ire afſuage. _ 


Still, whene'er the ſullen clapper 
Beat the dreary midnight hour, 

A lambent flame of pallid hue., . 
Gleaw'd from each exbatt!'d tower. 


Fes XLIV. 
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XLIV. 
The lofty painted caſements ſhone | 
With a faint and trembling light; | 
Deep groans were heard, the turrets rock d, 
Then appear d the ſable Knight. | 


. 
His right hand eraſp'd the long keen glave, 
All befmear'd with purple gore; 
Monzaga's veil of ſnowy hue, 
Twiſted round his arm he wore. 


XLVI. 
His left hand, horrid to behold, © ** 


Twin'd the filky clotted hair, 
Which living did her cheek adorn, 


'Ghaltly turn eee frat 


1. >. | XLVn. ; 


THE ABBESS, 193 


XLVII. 


Slowly he paſs'dthe chambert wide, / 
Then the dreary vaulted halls, 
Where grimly hung black ſuits 6f niail, 
Rang'd againſt the damp green walls. 


XLVIII. 
Laſt the dungeon he would viſit; 
There with moſt malignant grin, 
Loud he d taunt the mould' ring body, 
Vaunting his abhorr'd ſin. 


3 XLIX. 


The brow- deck d youth mean while return' d, 
Yet he felt no victor's pride; 

Love warm'd his breaſt, he came to craye 
Chaſte Monzaga for his bride, © 


| Vor. III. 93 K L. Soon | 


Soon he learnt the dreadful truth; 
_  Madnefs flrd the throbbing boſom / 


LI. 
Through the world he wow'd-40 ſeek her, 
Fro long years he vainly ſtrove '$ 
Anguiſh tore his manly boſom, | * 
He had-loſt his lilly love. 


Hs 


a 
, 85 14 1 
— + 4 x 
— 
* n ” * 
7 j 
4 
| Gp 


is bright arms gleamed bluely, re- 
oflefting the moon's pale beams. The 
Knight continued immerſed in deep 


[{ contemplation, as his long-maned ſteed 


proceeded o'er the black heath. 


WY} 


5 [Soap a gloomy foreſt met his courſe; 


he entered, when the moon became 


veiled by the dark green tufted canopy, 
thickly ſpreading o'er his head. The 
ſullen breeze whiſtled through the fo- 
lage, and ever and anon was heard the 
ſnorting of his courſer. Still louder 
howled the chilling wind, the leaves 
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6196 THE ABBESS, 
ruſtled, the diſtant thunders rolled, the 
lightning virid gleamed, pierced the 
foreſt's gloom, and torrents ſpouted 
from the lowering atmoſphere. The 
Knight applied the goading ſpur, his 
proud bearer foaming bounded, and, 
as his large hoofs ſtruck the dew-drip- 
ping turf, the rattling of bis rider's 
arms ſtill urged his pace. Onward he 
hied, the ſtorm continuing with re- 
doubled violence. Long he proceeded 
in his courſe, - till wind and thunder 
both were huſhed and rain no longer 
fell. The Knight ſtayed the fleetneſs 
of his horſe, patted, with iron-man- 
tled hand, his bowed. neck, then ſtroked 
his briſtled mane: ſuddenly he ſtarted, 
a ſound was heard—again it was re- 
peated: a diſtant bell, with ſullen note, 
chimed forth the midnight hour 
| er _ 


| The 
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The Knight bent his way towards the 


dreary ſound; again the watery moon 
gleamed forth, when he beheld the 
lofty embattled turrets of à caſtle. 
Now a faint waving light beamed from. 
the arched caſements. The Knight ap- 


proached the uplifted draw bridge; 


loudly he called, but the echo of his: 
voice died in the midnight blaſt. He 
repeated the ſummons, but no anſwer. 
Was returned. At length, he heheld a 
broad-rimmed iron ſhield, by a ruſty chain 
ſuſpended to the knotted trunk of a wi- 


thered tree, whoſe leafleſs branches, 


| bending o'er the broad moat's glaſſy 
ſurface, reflected on its boſom their, 
fantaſtic forms, 


The Knight ſprang from his ſteed ; 
the clatter of his arms echoed around. 


From his girdle, he drew forth his 
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maſſive faulchion ; he approached; his 
nerved arm ſtruck with violence the 
iron plate, Like ſtream imperuous, 
whoſe intercepted courſe foaming rat- 
tles down a rugged ſteep ; or pealing 
thunder heard from the ſummit of & 
cloud-mantled hill; iſſued a bellowing 
ſound. The words reſounded, and the 
caſtles drear courts rung wich the bor - 
rid None. 


The draw- bridge ved; the chaiut 
grated on their rollers. The Knight 
affixed his neighing courſer to a tree, 
and boldly piſſed the moat ; but found 
the caftle gates were locked. Thrice 
he ſtruck the brazen plate, when flowly 
on its hinges moved the portal, He 
pauſed ; for, no haud Was feen. 


He 
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He defied fear's chilling impulſe and 
ſternly proceeded acroſs the court yard. 
Two folding doors ſtood open wide; 
he entered and flowly aſcended a broad 
oak ftair-caſe. At the rop, a ſpacious 
hall preſented itſelf to his view. He 
paſſed on, when his eye was ſtruek with 
numerous coats of ſable mail, ranged 
along the walls. He continued his 
_ courſe, ſuddenly the moon became 
obſcured by a rain-fraught cloud, and 


alt was involved in darkneſs. 


A hollow groan was heard. The 


Knight unſheathed his poliſhed glave— 
again a noiſe: ſeemed to approach; he 
liſtened attentively, but all was filent— 
again he heard a groan—it was repeated, 

and footſteps lightly glided o'er the' 
pavement. 


K 4 © Who 
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«© Who * ?” cried the Knight, 


A pauſe enſued. 


$1 


| Inſtantaneouſly a lambent flame il- 


lumined the chamber. The Knight be- 


held at his fide a human form completely 
veiled, FP Be 


% What art thou?“ exclaimed he. 


A deep fetched groan was the only 


anſwer to his interrogatory. 


« In God I place my only truſt,” 
continued he, © Chriſt is my Redeemer : 
if wicked, therefore, I fear thee not; if 
good, anbentden thy wrongs and ſpeak 
to me.“ 


Slowly 
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Slowly the figure bowed its head; 
then, raiſing its robed arm, beckoned 


him, 


Dauntleſs, the Knight followed its 
ſteps, the ſame light Alill flitting before 
them. They traverſed vaulted halls, 


ſpacious chambers, and mounted noble 


flights of ſteps . «© « . . 


1-46 PCC ey the 
figure waved him forward with courte- 


ous motion, They entered a dreary 
paſſage ; having wound through its in- 
tricate mazes, the Knight ſtill following 


deſcended a flight of ſteps: a door 


flew open, and the female led him into 
a magnificent but long neglected chapel, 
It made a halt in the centre of the 
grand aiſle. The pavement trembled 
beneath his feet; a ſtone lowly. moved 
* when an iron grating appeared, 
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wich the Knight having removed, the 
figure led him to a dteary dungeon. 
Here it pauſed, and groaning, pointed 
to the earth. The Knight followed the 
motion of its hand, beheld extended on 


the ground, a moulderivg headlef 
Dore!!! 


He ſhuddered at the ſight; raiſing his 
eyes, he ſtarted back. The ſpectre had 
withdrawn its hitherto encircling veil. 
The Knight groaned, he remembered 
the pallid countenance before him.— / 
*Twas his deſtined bride, the Iilly- 
cheeked Monzaga, whom he had vainly 
ſought full two long years! 11 | 


Her beauteous neck was gaſhed 
around, and from the gaping wound 
a purple ſtream ſcemed iſſuing ! 1 


Proſtrate 
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Proſtrate fell the Knight ; his ſoul 
was torn with man 


© Is this Monzaga ? is this my love 3 yy 
| aid he exclaim. What barbarous 
hand could ſtrike thy neck ſo fair? Oh! 
thou wert once thin as the ſpiral poplar; 
thy motion was graceful as the willow, 
bending o'er the boſom of ſtreams ; ſoft 
were thy golden locks, as ſwan's downy 
boſom ; thy blue eyes beamed chaſtity, 
like night's filver orb. Faireſt was thou 
of lillies; ſweeteſt was my Monzaga, 
moſt virtuous among women.” 


The ſpectre caſt its deadened eyes with 
ſeeming pity on the night, a ſigh 
eſcaped its boſom. He could not 
refrain; he aroſe, his arms were open, 
to claſp the ſhadow of his ſtill adored 
Monzaga,—Suddenly, a chilly tremor 

K 6 ran 
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ran through his veins, hollow groans, 
piercing ſhrieks, and diſmal yells, re- 
ſounded through the vault, the earth 
trembled. The chapel clock told one. 
The ſpectre vaniſhed, 


+ The Knight was left in total dark- 
neſs. He ſmote his noble boſom ; 
againſt his breaſt, he placed the ſharp- 
edged ſteel; he would have pierced 
his throbbing heart, but felt his arm 
withheld, Again, a gleam illumined 
the dungeon walls, on which a bloody- 
coloured croſs appeared. He dropped 
the. weapon, and ſought by prayer to 
appeaſe heaven's vengeance for the raſh 
attempt. . | 


Again the dungeon was obſcured in 
gloom. The knight felt comfort ; his 
3 offering 
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offering was received; the hand of f 
heaven was upon him. 


Let, why did ſhe fly me?” ex- 
claimed he, why leave me like the 
fleeting chaff borne on the winged 
winds? I am among men the child of 
ſorrow ; grief and melancholy are my 
ſiſters, and thy damp grave, Monzaga, 
is now. my dwelling.” Adown his gor- 
get, rolled the dewy tears. Never more 
will the moſs-banked fountain hear me 
ſigh forth my love: never more ſhall 
my proud ſteed bear me againſt the foe. 
Pl watch thy tomb, Monzaga; thy 
bones ſhall reſt in peace; no chilling 
breeze ſhall nip the budding flower. I 
will protect the hallowed turf. By 
night, I'll watch the coming of thy airy 
form, till death's chill hand ſhall dim 
my ſight for ever. Oh ! my ſpirit ſoon 

will 
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will join thee, love: one bank fhalb- 


mark our graves.” - 


Long did the Knight pauſe ; his 
heart with difficulty bore the conflicting 
pangs that wrung it. Suddenly his 
cheek reduced ; his dark eyes glared 
terribly. 

„Where, where,” cried he, © is 
the deteſted monſter? where is the mur- 
derer of my love? give him to my ven- 
geance: though he be caſed in adamant, 
this arm ſhall tear forth his grimed 
Hewrt ; and give his ſoul to endleſs tor- 
ture. | | | 


He rufhed from the dungeon and ſoon 
gained the chapel, Swift as lightning 
he traverſed each lonely hall and de- 
folate chamber. He mounted the lofty 

battle- 
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battfements, his voice ſtill echoing Mon- 


Zaga's name aud calling for the mur- 
derer of his love. 


He once more etered the dear hall, 
Where firſt the ſpectre had appeared ; he 
tecollected the ſport. and threw  hitaſelf 
upon the cold pavemertit» Soon he 
heard the clatter of diſtant arms; he 
aroſe ;- à waving light proceeded from 
the grand oak ſtaircaſe, He approach» 
ed the portal of the hall—he ſtarted 
back with horror—the black-plumed 
Knight appeared, betring the withered 
head of the lilly-hued Monzaga. The 
dreadful murderer looked terribly upon 
the youth, and then moved flowly on- 
ward, towards the chapel. The virtu · 
ous Knight remained transfixed to the 


j 6 . - 
„ 7 1 
Li 
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At length, he drew forth his battle- 
axe, and ruſhed impetuouſly after the 
deſtroyer of his love. e. 


He gained the dungeon, at the mo- 
ment when the fable villain yented curſes 
on Monzaga, and gloried in the atro- 
city of his guilt. 


„ Wretch ! have I found thee ?” vo- 
ciferated the virtuous youth. 


The black Knight, with contemptuous 
look, eyed him a while. Begone,” at 
length, he cried, © ſtripling, avaunt, or 
ſoon. thy fleeting ſpirit, ebbing with 
thine heart's blood, ſhall join Monza- 
ga's wandering . 5 


W — the yams? arm ; he 
ſtruck his target, in token of defiance, 
then 
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then furious made towards his foes 


Dreadful was the conteſt, love fired the 
virtuous youth. Hatred boiled in the 
black boſom of - the gigantic Knight. 
Soon their iron-knobbed targets ſhi- 
vered beneath, their ſturdy © blows; 
their weapons became entangled ; they. 
wreſtled, each relinquiſhed his battle-axe 
and from his girdle drew his well-tem- 
pered glave. The conteſt commenced 
with redoubled violence; either felt the 
blood trickle from his wounds. They 
cloſed, and in that moment, each re- 


ceived in his boſom the death-dooming 
ſteel. 


The knight of fable plume died, 
groaning forth execrations. The vir- 
tuous youth ſunk by the aſhes of his 
love, 


: 
6 * 
* b 4 
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love, and, ſighing fore her name, ex- 
 pired. by 


— the e ſpire of thefe lovers 
hawnt at midnight the drear conrts of 
Gonda. Lafhes of ever burning iron 
in their hands they bear; ſwift through 
each hall and chamber they drive the 
wicked fpirit of the fable Knight, and 
thus torment him till the toll of one. 
Then they drop their ardent weapons; 
their featares reſume their wonted ſweet- 
neſs ; reglining on à faint beam of the 
filvery moon, they mount to "OR of 
etherial bliſs, 


Lady, their bones are now at reſt. A 
rofe and lilly fpring upon the ſod that 
wraps their mortal duſt. A rippling 
brook bubbles hard by. Two doves 
have taken ſhelter in the overhanging 

wood, 
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wood, and every night, the chaſte bird 
warbles his melodious melancholy ſtrain. 
Sometimes, you may view them gliding 
o'er the turf, like. the. thin vapour on 
the boſom of unruffled waters; but like 
the dew-ſipping ſun beam, they vaniſh 
at the approach of morn. | 


' My foul adores thee, moſt tender of 
thy ſex. Thou art lovely as Monzaga; 
may thy Luan prove as true, but may 
thy name ne'er find a place in miſery's 
page! may thy fpirir like hers wrapt in 
a filver ray, move upwards with' the 
airy form of him thou loveſt! 


Lu 
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Cazin cloſed, the book ; various 
ideas crouded on his fancy, which to- 
1 occupied him for ſome hours, | 


© They, at 8 arrived at the place 
of their deſtination. 55 

The carriage K proceeded 
through ſeveral noble ftreets, and 
ſtopped at a manſion; here they 
alighted, and were conducted into a 
ſmall but elegant apartment. During 
ſome time, the ſame ſullen behaviour 
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ebe by the Marcheſe and Fe- 
„lippod Giuſeppe, ) at length, requeſted 
to be made acquainted with the name 
of the city wherein 7 had taken up 
dheit. reßdence +1 dene: 4% 
tr NUNN 45 84 a: 16.7 01 1 $119} + ING... + 
- 11f${Y'6u are now in Florence,” returned 
| his father; our you breathe the ſame air 
as that hateful viper, that ſeduced your 
mother. Tis hege, that you muſt 
avenge your own and your father's in- 
juries, and tis here, that you, and you 
alone, muſt be acquainted with the 
cauſe of this pally change of ſituation,” 


neon üer BIT: 10 ha - 
« He then, after a Converſation of 


conſiderable length, in which the vio- 
lent emotions of his breaſt were viſible, 
made Giuſeppe acquainted with a cir- 
cumſtance that gave him the utmoſt pain. 
In a few days after, the Marcheſe and 


Felippo Fr 
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- -Felippo diſappeur ed their lreſidetioe e- 
ing known only ito: Giuſeppe, who was 
venjoined to maintaia thę ſtriſteſt ſecteoy. 
His father with untemitting care, continued 
to inculcate the doctrine of xexenge; tpits 
were ſent to watch the Duca's motions, 
Illis journey dub Caſtenlo di Valdarno 
"was adjudged bybthe Marcheſe to bea 
it opportunity. Fhe ſequel of Gia- 
:leppe's attempt has been! already e- 
| plaĩned. h hing u mon 9901978 . 
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